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Ac Toxrs Names. 
| Artwel, a decayed Gentleman, lover of Mrs 


Frances. 

Playfayre, Hartwel's kinſman and ſriend, lover 
of Hornet s neece. 

Lambert, another of Hariwel's friends, counter-- 
feit King. | 

Three or four counterfeit Lords of Poland, 

Poldavis, Mater of the Horſe. 

Hornet, a great Vſurer, ſuitorto Mrs Belamie. 

Door of Phyſick to Hornets Neece. 

Startup, «aClowniſh Gentleman, Hartwel's rival 
to Mrs Frances. 

Another Country-Gentleman, bis neighbour. 

Cloſe, an old truſty ſervant to Hartwel, 

Three more ſervants caſhier'd. 

Juſtice of Peace. 

Purſuivant. Officers. 

Conſtable and Watch. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs Belamie, a rich Widow. 

Mrs Frances, her daughter, Hartwel's Miſtreſs. 

_ Neece, Playfayres Miſireſ.. ” 
urile. 


Lowe: 


Lov will finde out the Way. 


eAﬀus Primus. 


Enter Hartwel and Servants. 


Hat. Ay let's nor part ſo heavilie, 
Cloſe. For my own part, ir does not trouble me 
That you have broke up houſe. (fo much, 
x Ser. And yer thar ſticks in my ſtomack : 
For hoſpitality wentour of faſhion, ' with crop-doublers and cod- 


ES. | 
Pb cloſe. But I have worne our ſo many liveries, under your wor- 
ſhpful father, 

Hart. My tather had an effice which brought in 
A fair Revenew.; I inherit but 
His little land, whoſe annual profics will nut 
Encourage me to live atthe ſame hight : 

You may meet berter fortunes ; there's enough 
Prefermenr in the world : my love and beſt 
Aſſiſtance promiſe to your ſelves. 

Cloſe. 1 do nor ſtand upon wages, fir, I wont leave you, 

Hart. Not leave me > how wilt thou live ? 

Cloſt. Live > as other mortals do : yer I wont play tho thief, 
that's a-courſe may be taken , by which a man may aſcend the 
ladder of preferment ; bur I never lov'd to clumb irees : 1 muſt 
confeſs lcannor cheat 3 I have heard there's a deviliſhdeal of 
knowledge inthe dice, andif men wont lend mony, they'll 
fetch ir our o'ch* bones * bur ir's beſt caſting in a Tavern, when 


the reckoning and the wine come op ORE. Some men have 
| Z A 


2 Le will find out the Way. 
a trick ro ſpin out a living by't: there be many ſecret ways for 
Servingmen ro live : alas 'tis not wages that does maintain 
all ourtribe; cſpecially.choſc rhar have Miſtrgfles, , _ 
Aart, But Lam a barchelour,” ©. | {5 $38 
Cloſe. 1 'pray ler me be oneof your burtons Mill then; I am 
nor half worne our 3 ye know what mould I am" madc'of: I e- 
ver did you honeſt ſervice : and though the reſt of my tellow- ' 
vermige can leave your falling houſc, L do nor fear the rafters : 
By xhis hand 1 will wair ppon<ypu, 4 jthoggtras ſome groar mens 
ſervants , 1 live upon nothing bur the air of commendation 
Hart. Well, fince y*are ſo reſolute, ſtill atren4 me ; rhe reſt 
I here diſcharge : there's ſomewhat more, not worth the 
Name of bounty; 1 will all - - * 
A happier enccrtainment, | 
2 Ser. Heaven bleſs you, fir, and there be no remedy. 
.1 Ser. Farewell Cloſe. 0 G0 | 
Cloſe. Pray giveme'leave rowertmyHrps with my old fellows ; 
ſorrow makes a dry proverb 3 imuſtroa Tavern, and condole a 
quart with *em. 
Htrt. Mect meat Miſtreſs Bell ;my's. 
Cloſe, 1 ſhall, fir. | 


Exit Hayt. 


Enter Playfaire. 


Play, How now, my Maſters > 

Cloſe, You donor ſpeak ro me, fir > I ama ſervant ill ; in- 
deed, the caſe is altcr'd with-them 3 they are Maſters for want 
of a ſervice. | | ' 

1 Ser, Oh Maſter Playſazre / 

2 Ser, Ir is not now as when Andrea liv'd. 

3 Ser. This place was made for pleaſure nor for dearth, 

1 Ser. There was a time, when Mortals whertcd knives, 

Play. What's the marter > 

2 Sir. In time of yore, when menkill'd bruriſh beaſts. 

3 Ser. Oh cruel butcher, whoſoere thou were |! 

Cloſe. Do you not know whatall this ſignifies 2 

Play Nerl. "7 Ep 
_ - Cloſe, My Maſter has given over houſe-keeping, . | 
' 2 Ser. Burglary,fir,burglary ; our young Maſter has broke up 
the Celler, and thrown the Kitchen our of rhe Hall-window. 

Cloſe. Nay, he has thrown the houſe our at window 3 it has a 
ſuperſcription already ; and is dire&ed- to his next loving 
TS, that will pay the rent, You'll hardly know me, I have no 
tellow, 


Play. 


tw = Ae . . 


Love will finde ont vþe Way. 3 
| Play, Y are very merry. ; HOY = 
Cloſe, He has catheer'd a company,, .... .,,_.*. 
3 Ser. Apd taken our good flames from us,\ 41 
Play. 1 now his: nature , 18 more. noble z, thou, werr, hi 
groom, . nyo 1 Pre 44 IO Ts Y ne Y 
3 Ser. Righr,and now am turn'd off ; that good name is 
taken away; nay 1 am.not company for his horſe. —_ 
Cloſe. Graſs and Hay, we arc all mortals __ 2-4 
2 Ser. VVEe may {cc what it is to be prick'd with provender 5 
now we muſt bire o*th* bridle for'r; all diſcharg'd.; . ... 45 
Play, Certain > _ 7 EE 
Cloſe. Yes, certain of us are ; for my Maſter only belongs 
ro me 3 if you would ſpeak with him z you may overtake him, 
he's gone to Miſtreſs B [[zmies : in the mean time I give-you x0 
underſtand, that I Cloſe do ſtill follow my * Maſter; have great 
hope to continue eating, though the reſt of my fellows here be 
blanks, and want filling. WL 
Play. My Maſters,1 have known you long; and though you be 
at loſs,in the confidence of your future honeſtics , 1 will emplay 
you inadevice, which if ir prove happy, mayreward you hand- 
ſomly. 
Cloke. And me too 7 ' 6 LS ES OP 
Play. No, fir, you are another mans ſervant; follow .you 
your Maſter: if there be occaſion,Þ'll enquire for you : will you 
be faichful ro a projeR of mine > 
Omnes. Doubt it not, ſwcer Maſter Playfair, any thing, 
Play, Follow me for, your 'inſtruQions ; Farewel Cloſe, com- 
men& me to your Maſter. ; 49g mr 
2 Ser, "Buy Cloſe, honeſt (toſe, WE arc blanks. — . : 
qr ' Ex. Playfaire and Servant. 
Cloſe. Roul your ſelyes up, and be drawn ar the next lotteries: 
I wont leave my cetrainry , for all your proje&s , rake my word 
fort ; if your proje& fail, 1 ſhall find Gaia of you in Pauls, 
watching behind a pillar , with a prayer that ſome gentleman 
will rcad the bedrol, and rake pitry of a very ſerviceable, fellow, 
to wait on him ; but wants a Cloak, Much good do ye with your 
Projed, = Ext, 
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Enter Hornet and Miſtreſs Bellamy. 


Hor. Come widow,be rul'd by me; I kaowthe world, 
And 1 have ftudicd it theſe fifty years ; wn 
There's no man to be truſted, 

Bl, Withour good 


. Security 
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——_ Love will findte ont the Way. 
Security, you mean. 4 

Hor, No young man, widow, 
Thar ralks and ſays ht lovcs you, wires you v 
And fWearshe ſhaft g6 kang himſelf unfeſs 
veup him : take me an old man, 

- Taſte you an old wan: fo. 

Hor on'd with care and chrift, not led away 
By vitious converſations, for cortupted 
With pride'anid farfeit ; one chat knows the uſe 
Of money ? d'yeniark 2 the uſe. 

Bel, Yes, fir ; uſe upon uſe, you mean. 

Hoy, And dares nor ſpend it prodigally ; knowing 
The 1 end ic was ordain'd co was, 
To relieve neceſſiry, and lay up 
VVhat is aboye. 

Bel. To help the poot. 

_ Hor. You may, 
If you be fo difp6s'd ; but 'ris as commendable 
5d it in our will, to build an hoſpital, 
fo out chariry comes all rar? 

Beſides, who knows what tempeſts while we liye 
May riſe > *'tis wiſdom not to be withour 


"A ſub-thihe in'6ur bags toquitr all ; 


1 kn you wavit ro ſuicors if the Ciry, 

Thece be courriers, great ones, with large titles, 

Cold in their own x" oy would warm themſelves 

Ar your rich City-boniefice : ther©s'tio Alderman 

Or wealthy Merchant, leaves his widow wealthy , 
Toke Toit noble blood, or luſtic kindred, 


Pp ſtrei 
"Claps in With his guilt coach and Flandrian Trotters, 


nd Harries her away to the next Counteſs ; 
No matter tor cotriprion of their blood; 
Some ihdone courtier made her husband rich, 
And this new Lotd receives it back afain. 
1 would not have your ſtate thus eaten up 
By caterpillers, bur preſery'd and made 


' Greater by marrying a diſcreer old man, 


Bel, And ſuch a one you ſhew your ſelf, 
Hoy. You happily inrerprert me. 
Bel, 1 will nor tcll you till we meer again, 
What operation your good counſel has upon me, 
Hor. She ificlines ; 'tis your good natbre, 
I'm plain Horaet, and have no tricks ; 1/1] tell you all 
My taulr, I'm given much to gather wealth ;_ 
No kindred, only a neece, lefr ro my truſt 


Wirth a great portion 3 one that is never like ro marry, 


Bel, 


#40 0 Was wn 3h ade, TE 
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Leave mill inde ont the Way. 
Bel. Why > . 
Hor. She never thiiv*d ſince Qhe came to mc, 
Bel, | eafily believe ir. | 
Hor, Mclancholy t | 
VVill kill her, and yer I purſue all ways 
That promiſe her delight ; I ſpare no coſt 
Of phyſick ; what her Bofer ſays, is done. 


Enter Hartwel and F EIT 


Bd, "Tis lovingly perform 'd. 
tar. VYhars be "charb daughter much affe&ion 
Bel, ntleman that bears my ter much afleAion. 
Hor, Sure I have ſgea bim. hs tet 
B:{. Maſter Hartwel. 
Hor. Oh he's a beggers or muſt be ycry ſhortly. 

n 


Bel. Have you his lands in morgage ? 

Hor. Nor yer z but he'll wage money.roo : 
His kinſman Playfair keeps ham company 3 
Take heed on him, 


Bel. He has good breeding. 


Hor. _ breeding, cis oo 48 : ; 
They never keep their ſtare chat, baye roo much gp's : 
Counſel your daugheers Miſtreſs Bellamy, 
To throw him off. 

Bel. Youdice& well, | 

Hor. VVhen we aremarricd, I'll provide a magch 


: For her. 


Bel. You have care on-us. 
Hor, It will become me. 
Hart, Is a ſuiter ro thy mother. *% 
Fran. He would be fuch a thing, were I nor happy 
In ſuch a jolly father in law. 
Hart. A looks like ſome caſt money-bag, that had given, yp 
The fuffing, and for want of uſe grown mouldy : 
He dares nor keep a firc in's Kitchen, leſt 
VVarming his hands, which rarher look like gloyesſo can'd, 
And thin, he lers*em ſcorch, ane gocher intoa beap, 
I do net think he ever pur off his clothes ; 
He would run mad art Gghrt of's own anatomic. 
Thar ſuch a wreach d have ſo.yaſt a wealrh ! 
Fran, 1'll not be his Neece, 
For all his facrune. | 
Hart. I preſume 
Your mother is more noble, then to encourage 
Mim in his courtſhip : her cſhare would-pain 


6. Love wall finde ont the Way. 
Nor well with his il|-gotten wealth, extorred ; 
From widowsand from otphans ; not 'will all 
His plenty keep his ſoul ene day from famine : 
"Tis time il] ſpenr, co mention him; ler's ralk 
Of ſomething elſe, n 
Fran, Of what > 

Hart, Of love again, 
Whoſe flames we cqually divide. 

Hor. Yourtable bo 
Is adevourecr, and they ſhut up doors So 
Firſt, char keep open houſe and enrerrainments : 

This Lord is feaſted, and that young Ladies ſweer tooth 
Muſfthave a banquer ; r'other old _ 

Madam with ne'cr a tooth, muſt have ſome marchpane 
Coral ro rub her gums withal ;_ cheſe arc 

Vain andridiculous expences. 

Bel. *Tis nor too late to thrive. © ; 

Hoy, ,This'room\hasroo rich furnicure, and worſe: 
Hangings would ſerve the rurn ; if I may be. 
Worthyro counſel, piftures are too 
Superfluous, of this and r'other maſters 
Doing : hang Michael Angelo and his oyls ; 

If they be given,yare the more excus'd 

To ler 'em hang ; bur have a care you let nor 

«7 cither in Arrasor in Picture, G 

The ſtorie of the prodigal, *rwill frighr 

Young gentlemen from ſpending of their portions 
Thar come to viſit you ; whoſe unbounden Riots 

May enrich you, with their forfcired eſtares : 

I have a thouſand precepts more, hah 

Bel, Bur d'ye not”. iu 
Think all chis while of Heaven > 

Hor. *Tis in my , wealth. 

'Bel. Or-hell > EP : 

Ner. A fable to fright fools and children ;- bur 
I cannotſtay,my Scriven:r does-expe& me z 
I'11 viſit you another rime, ſweer widow, 
And give you mdre in{truQions, 

Bel. Spare your labour, 

I ſha'nor practice theſe in haſte, and muſt 

Declare, theſe precepts make not for your w:lcome, 
My parience was no vertue all this while, | 
If you bur think you have a ſoul, repent: 

Your rules 1 am not coveruous to follow ; 


z 


I dare nor love *em. | 
_- Hor, Live, and beundone then ; 


| You'll 


Love will find out the Way. i 
You'll rell me another rale hereafter, widow, 
| Exeun Horntt, 


Enter Nurſe and Cloſe. 


Nurſe. If it pleaſe you here's a letter from Maſter Startup 
The Country-Gentleman, 

Hart, What's he > 

Fran, Afreſh ſuitor of my Nurſes commendations, 

Cloſe, Heaven deliver me ! Whar have I ſeen > ſure this 
Thing was once at Barctholomew- Fire, or Tuch another 
Furr'd Baboon for all the world : do'ſt know him 2 
And yet why do I ask > thedevyil would hardly 
Take acquaintance with him, 

Nurſe. 'Tis maſter Hoynct the great Uſurer. 

Cloſe. Hornet ? 
Nay then my wonder's over ; and the devil himſelf 
Be ſuch another, they may be ſworn brothers, and divide 
Hell berwixt*em. 

Hart, Who's that you talk on, firrah > 

Cloſe, Of thediſcaſe that heaven be thank'd has lefr you, 
Hornet, Bur fir, | have news for you, 

Bel. Franch ? 

Hart. I'll hear it in the Garden...— Exit Hartwel and Cloſe. 

Bel, Do you love this Gentleman ? 

Fran. I hope you move not this as if you doubred ; , 
I rook him firſt upon your charader, : 
Into my good opinion. 

Bel, Bur things alter ; 
Whar then I thought him, I delivered you, 
Nor fince hath he deſerv'd a leſs eſteem 
In his own perſon : bur the circumſtance 
Is not the ſame; his fortune 1 have examincd, 
Which riſes nor to ſucha value I | 
Did apprehend it ; it becomes my care, 
Being ar one gift to depart with thee 
And my eſtate, to look for one whoſe purſe 
May catry a proportion. - 

Fran, Make me not - 
Imagine you would wed meto a heap 
Of ſhining duſt, a golden bondage. 

Bel. Nor to penury : 
His birth and education are not unworthy, he's hanſome tos : 
Bur be not govern'd by your eye roo much ; 
Children and age purſue us, and ſoine ſtorms 
Hover.abour our frail conditions ; 


Ly 


All 


— 
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$ Love will finde ont the Way. 
All theſe muſt be provided for : hey arc nor 
Kiſſes will make our winters warm and therefore 
Confident of your obedience, I propound 
Another to your beſt thoughts, c 
Frax. Oh my unhappyneſs ! . 
Bel, A Country gentleman of ſpreading fortunes, 
Young too, and not uncomely ; for his breeding, 
Ir was not ſpun the fineſt : bur his riches 
Ablc ro guild deformity , and make 
Even waat of wit a vertue , when your life 
Renders it ſelf more {weer by ycusr command : 
His name is Maſter Startup , expeftcd 
Our gueſt co morrow ; that's his lerter, read ir. 
This may ſeem ſtrange, while ir is ceming roward you 2 
Bur when diſcretion comes roexamine what 
A fruitful conſequence attends it, you 
Will thank me for'r. 


Fran. But with your pardon, mother : ,L 


Alchough I could diſpence with my own thoughts, 
And frame them to obedience, will this change 
Be for your honour, or mine own 2 when ſuch, 


When ſuch a noble gentleman ſhall boaſt he had 


With your conſent my liking > or admir 

Thar which we gain by riches of the:ſecond, 
Seem to authorize, and may juſtific ' 

The a& with ſome : How can it cure the wound, 
Which the poor heart that loves ſhall find roo ſoon, 
When *cis neglected, and ſo cruelly, 

Where ir hopes for cheriſhing > Oh think 

How you did love my farther, firſt 3, and be 
Now gentle to your daughter; - your eſtate 

Is above needy providence, or grafting 

Intoa new ſtock 3 ir docs grow already 

Fair from his own root, and does want no piecing ; 
Nor are the mcans of Hartwel ſo contemprible, 

Bel. No more : when y'ave confider'd well, yowll ſhape 

Another aniwer ; i'th* mean time diſpoſe 

Your countenance to entertain this new 

Andable lover: leave the ſatisfa&ion 

Of Hartwel to my care ; he*s here,to your chamber. 


Ext Francs. 
Enter Hartwel and Cloſe. 


— Cloſe. I know not whar's the trick on'r, nor themſelves yer, 
Bur he has a projc& roemploy 'em in, 


Hart. I wiſh it well=Bur do you work your ſelf 


Into 
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Lowe will finde out the Way. 
Into the opinion of the Nurſe, ſhe is 
The Major Domo, and has all the intelligenee. 
Cloſe. Let me alone,1'll work heryfir, like wax, 
To print what form you pleaſe upon her ; *is 
A loving croan to me alrcady ; 
I'll ſpcak her fair, and in my drink may matry her, 
Bel, Maſter Hertwoel ? 
Hart. Abour your buſineſs. 
Bel, There is a buſineſs, fir, which I muſt open, 
And you perhaps will wonder ar, 
Hart, You prepare my artention, 
Bel, You do love my daughter, 
Ar leaſt I think ſo. 
Hare. If you knew my heart, 
You might 6 confident; in her I ſum 
All my defires on carth, | | » 
Bel. Be nor ſo fixc. 
Hart. How,Lady ? 
B:l. When you have heard me out, perhaps yowl! find 
Your conſent eafie to call back a promiſe 
Made to your diſadvantage. 
Hart, I acknowledge 
This makes me wonder ; pray interpret Lady, 
And ſpeak a language I may underſtand 
I love your daughter, 
Bel, Bur _ never glory 
In the reward which you expe& ſhould be 
Her marriage. 
Hart, In the number of my aRions 
There is nor one thar's guilty of lomuch 
Offence to you, that I ſhould be ſo ſoon 
Loſt to your favour. 
Bel, Have no thought ſo poor, 
You can deſerye leſs ; my opitiion 
Is 1icher laden with. your merit then before, 
Hart, Now * 
I fear again, this violent turn of praiſe, 
Makes me ſuſpe& my ſtate 3 if I be fallen, 
Teach me ro know my treſpaſs, 
Bel. I nc'er look'd | | 
With ſo cleer eyes into your worth ; and 'twere 
A fin to general goodneſs to _ 
The free reſign of that, your truth may challenge. 
. Hart, If this be meant, pray pardon my miſtake 
Of ſomething went before : loye made me fear | 
You ſaid I never ſhould enjoy your daughter 
| B 3 
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io © Lovewill find out the Way. 

In marriage, which your ſelf {o late incline to. 
Bel. "And muſt again repcat, you ſha*nor call 

Her bride. | 
Hart. Can you forbid this happineſs, and loye me > 
Bel. Yes, ſo dearly, Hartwel, | preſent , 

My ſelf ro thy affeRions. 


t 


Hart. You amaze me, and fright my underſtanding. 


Bel. Docs the name 

Of widow ſound diſpleaſing ? I have learn'd 
Alrcady to obey 3 my years are not 
So many with a thought to freeze your blood ; 
1 wear no print of time, deep on my brow, 
Nor have my hairs the innocence of age : 
Gentlemen aRivc, and of noble birth, 
Think no diſhonour to beſeech my love, 
And if they flatter not, commend my perſon : 
Adde unto this my wealth, no narrow fortun: , 
And without comperition, my daughter 
Depending on my love, whoſe portion muſ* 
Flow from my bounty, or be nothing : make 
A ſober apprehenſion of this Tender, 
And think | was not able to ſuppreſs 
Theſe flames of love increaſe ſtill by your vertues : 
"bus minute quit all hopes of Frances, 

hoſe mother will admir no Rival ; 'ris 
Within your own ele&ion to be happy ; 
My love —_—_— comes with faic attendance ; 
Deny'd, you haſten your own exile ; think on'r, 
To morrow ſometime, I'll expe& your anſwer. 


Exit. 


Hart, What have [ heard > Was it her Morher ſpake thus > 


As Pilgrimes by miſtake ot ſome ſmall path, 
Having told many weary ſteps  atmight 

When their hopes flatters *em they are not far 
From ſome kind entertainment, finde rhemſclyes 
Loſtin a wilderneſs ; ſo am 1 miſerable : 

Thus Love delights ro wound and ſee us bleed, 
He were a gentle god to kill indeed. =——— 


Figs Aus Pricit. 


Ex, 


L ove will find out the I y. ir 


. eAtus Secundys. 


Enter Nurſe and Cloſe. 


Cloſe. Fj O'd thou wo'dſt ſpeak a ore word for me; Tam, 


Weary of my indentures:1 like a fool was in good hope 

He ſhould have married Miſtreſs Frances, 

Nurſe. He's a begger ; ſhe his wife > no,Maſter Startup 
Is the man, the man of lands and mony. 

Cloſe. Into whoſe ſervice if [ could wriggle my ſelf, a 
Word of chy mouth does ir, 

Nurſe. 1 muſt tell you by the way , he is lirtle betrer then a 
fool. 

Cloſe. Thefirter far her husband, and my maſter. 

Nurſe. Yare ith* right, he's innocent to your hands, and 
You may ſoon come to nonage his eſtate 

Cloſe. VVhich if I do, thou ſha't want no perricoafs, 
Ail's thine own. ; 

Nurſe. VVhar ? 8 
Cloſe. VVhy all that I can beg, borrow or ſteal from him * 
VVhar ſhould he do with ſo much riches ? 1'd perſwade my young 
Miftriſs, after the firſt year, to pur him to his penſion : he ſhould 

y for's diet ; and after a month or two, for every time he comes 
aloft. Hang him, Cuckow-pintle. 

Nurſ. Nay, let her begin berimes, if ſhe mean to rule the 
roaſt: I'll give her Documents ; and be you ſure yeu ſtick 
cleſc ro your Miſtriſs; there's ſomething to be got that way. 


Enter Hartwel and Playfair. 


Cloſe. Excellent Verges ! 

How I do love thy documents ! I but he's here, 

F11 not be ſeen with thee ; farewell: 

Ar night we'll talk the reſt over a ſack-poſlet,— Exit Cloſe, 
Nurſe. I will uſe this advantage to over-hear a little, 
Play. You rell me ſtrange things is it poſſible 

The widow her ſelf loves you? | 
Hart, VVould I had reaſon bur to ſuſpeR, 


Play. 
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2 Love will find out the Way. 
Play. Turn Colt again ; this love will kill's all : 
And can ſhe make nochoice, bur where her ay _ 


Has the ſame lcnging > not her dancing days 
VVhy there's no remedy, you muſt love her. 
Hart. How > and violate my faith ro Frances ? 
Play. Thou wilt nas. be fomuch an infidel, 
Tothink I mean thou ſhouldft forſake the weneh. 
Tell me the mother a kane tale of love, 
Priar kifles on her paper-lip, and hug 


yer ? 


i 


Her reverend body ; any thing bur lie with her 2 
V Vrite ſonnets on the ivorie tooth afore ; 
Swear ſhe does cough diſtinRly ; ger arime 

To bleſs her when the ſneezes, and cry u | 


The method of her nofſc, which ſweats In. falls 

So perpendicular ; admirethe motion 

Of her blew eyesthar look three ways art once : 

Praiſe her above thy reaſon, or her daughrer, _ 

And then ſhe will believe, thou maiſt be mad tor her. 
Hart. Is this the way to do me good > ſhe comes 

Too faft uzon me already, 
Play. Ler her flic ro thee, 

Thou maiſt clip her was ſooner, rhis ſecures thee 

Should you hold off, and play the modeſt creature, 

Nay bur deny as maids do, when rhey love irc, 

And bending of your hams cry, No torſooth, 

Profeſs your ſelf, with coxcomb -like civility, 

You are not worthy of her carnal favours, 

She way belicveir; and in very ſpighe 

Marry her daughrer ro a Citizen z 

Or ſhould you be ſo mad-to think ro win her 

To your firſt choice, withholding your paſſions 

For Miſtreſs Frances, complaining how Don Cupid 

Harh-fſacrific'd your hearr ; you may go hang your ſelf ; 

Goto the Batbers, let him firk your hair up, 

And ſpendhis powder ; wath your ſullen face, 

And ſtarch your infant, upper-lip to look | 

Like one that would run deſp. rate on a widow, . 
Nurſe. Here's pretious conſpiracie ! Þ 
Play. This is the way : | 

Ar leaſure, you may tell your natural Miftreſs, 

Like Jove you have bur pur another ſhape on 


—E 


. Tochear the Beldame Juno. ; 
Nurſe, Foul-mouth raſcal, I'm glad I know your plor, 5 
Hait, I apprehend, th'aſt given me good coun{cl : i 


P11 watch the firſt occafinn ro aflure, 
I have prefer'd her in my heart already. 


Nauyſe, 
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Nurſe, I'll conjure upa croſs ploc, and that quickly, 
Shall mar your mic th, and pay your fiac diſcmbling ; 
Are you ſo cunning, my loye gameſter> Exit Nurſe, 

Play. So1'lI take my leavethen, yave noother {ervice 
To uſc my ſtay : 1 have aproje&, Hartwel, 

That muſt nor. be negleRed, 
Hart, May not communicate ? 

Play, Thou art ingag'd to wait | 
Upon thine ow affair, or I ſhould trouble thee 
To be an aRor in*c ; thou know'ft Hornet, 

Hart, He isa ſutor to the wido.v, and 
After thc rate we caſt the plot, my rival. | 

Play, II rival him ; he ſmothers a poor gentl-woman 
Ar home with Sea-coal, and all»wes her no 
More light then ſerves co read in painted cloth, 

The expoſition of the harlors ſtorie, 

Harytwel, I love her , and before her Father 
Dyed, we exchang'd our honeſt hearts ; ris here 
To free her from that ſlavery the. lives in 

Under the iron-hearted-Jaylor, elic 

I ſhall repent my aim; he broods upon 

Her portion, but I have a trick may ſpoil 


| His hatching of young bags z thou ſhalt know all 


Hereafter ; to the widow, Hartwel ; 1am 

For ſtare-aflairs ; be fairhful,and pray for me. 

We muſt be bold: farewell, if ſomething hit, 

We'll laugh in ſpight of Divisand the Devil —— Ext. 


Enter Belamy, Frances,Cloſe,Startup. 


Cloſe. This is the thing, fir, that muſt carry away 
The garland ; they have given him a cup or two 
Of ſack, and he has the prerricft humour, 

He does ſo whiſtle out his complements. 

He wears his feather like the captain of 

A country team, and would become a horſe-coller 
Rarely ; I do nor think, bur were he purto'r 

Wirh litrle ſwitching, he would draw = Cart well. 

Star. Sweet Lady, I am your bumble ſferyant ; *cis wetl 
known what | am, where I live z my father dyed fince 1 was of 
age, and left me a younger brothers portion, 

Bel. A younger brother ? 

Star, Sweet Lady, I know what you would ſay, my fathcr had 
no more children ; bur 1 ſpeak modeſtly of my eſtate ; I have 


- landenough for two or three wives ; I have a horſe in Town ; 


your daughter ſhall ride behind me ; Swcer Lady, did you ever 


lee the country? Fras, 


\ 
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Frau, What country, fir ? 
Star. VVhy , any country living : ſweer Lady , Tamyour 


. humble ſervant ; if you love hawking, hunting , or drinking , 
' there be good fellows will bzar you company. 1s there any good 


Tobacco in London ? bo , 

(loſe. Virginia-Tobacco grows here. | 

Star, Sweet fir, I am your humble ſervant , you ſecm to be a 
oearleman will fercly me a pipe : there's half a piece, if I be 
not troubleſome 2 perbaps, ſweer Lady, you danot love it; ifir 
offend you)ler it alone. | 

Cloſe. A very pretious widgen, TR 

Star, La, la, la, lere. TY Sangs and Dantes, 

Fran, You dance well, fir. 

Nurſe. He has a ſtrong back, | warrant him, 

Star. Sweet Lady, is this your daughter 2 

Clofe. Ask that queſtion now ? 

Bel, I was her morher, fir. 

Star, That may be roo; what gentleman is thar > ſyweer fir, 
1 am your humble ſervant likewiſe, 

Hart. You are roo humble, fir, to ſtoop ſo low 3 
It would become my wy Y 

Star, Sweet fir, 'tisall one 3 a leg or an arm is not caſt away 
among friends? I am a Coumry-Gentleman, all the world 
knows ; ſweer fir, I have no bafineſs in Town. 

Bel. 1 chought you camerto ſee my daughter. 

Star. That may be too; ſweer Lady, pray excuſe me, I ho- 
nour your fair daughter 3 for I know as well as another , what 
belongs to a gentlewoman : ſhe's nor the firſt ſweet Lady I 
have loy%d-i'th* way of Matximony, | 

Hart, Were you ever marrted ? 

Star, Sweet fir,no ; all men are not alike. 

Hart, For ſome ate fools. | 

Star, Sweet fir, 1 do confeſs it; 

Bur wit is never good tfll ic be bought, 

They ſay ; there are very good wits in Town, 

I have brought money a purpoſe with rhe to buy ; 
If any will ſell me a good pennyworth, | 

I'll give him-a hundfed'pieces, becauſe 

I'would carry a little down into-the Country, 

Pet. Is there a dearth in your Country >: 

Play. Sweet fir, there's plenty, | 

{loſe. Of wild-o:ts ; I heard you had much to ſow ſtil}, 

Stay, My Tenants have, ſweer fir, bur *ris all one; © 
This Lady ſhall be Lord o'the Soil : 1 wont 
Give any man fix pence for a buſhel of mony, 

Cloſe. Oh brave ſack ! 


Star, 
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Staz. Tam a gentleman, my Father was a Yeoman 
Bur that's all one, ſweer Lady : howſocyer I am yours, 
And every limb is at your ſervicez 
My hands ſhall walk, my fcer ſhall rune 
Fran, Away ,away. 
Star. By this bright gold they ſhall, 
Cloſe, He keeps his oath, 
Star, Nor run? 
My Grand-tfather was a Noblemans Foorman, and 
Indeed he run his Country; my Father did 
Ourcun the Conſtable. 
Cloſe. And he, ſweer Lady, 
Being his fathers iſſue, muſt run nacurally. 
Star, IfI live. 
Cloſe. He'll run himſelf our of all. 
Star, Not run, 
Sweet Lady > if you have occaſion to uſe me, 
I wo'nt ſtand upon my feer, 
Fr an, No, fir ? 
Star, NayT'll ſtand upon my head, ſweet Lady, 
Todo you courteſie. 
Cloſe. Then his heels were upwards. 
Bel. Pleaſe youza forry dinner ſtays for you. 
" Staf. Sweet Lady, Iam your ſervant z will chis Gentleman 
dine with us 2 
Bel, I'll prevail with Maſter Hartwel. 
Cloſe, D'ye know what you have done ? he's rival ' ++ © 
Miftreſs; why , d'ye mean ro invite him > 
Star, Sweer fir, 1 invite nobody ; if you loyc 
Any body here, —— 
Hars, What then ? 
Star. Sweer firs, 
I ſha*nor take ir kindly, I do nor uſe 
"To quarrel, 
Cloſe. When y'*are bearen, fir, he ſha'nor wrong you 2: 
Then lay lay him o'er the face. 
Star. Sweer fir, 
"Tis dinner-time, fair Lady, 
Bel. Maſtert Hartwel ? 
Cloſe. I had a great mind-to have him beaten ; 
. Bur he's nor valiant at meals : would I 
Were hired to beat him rang after dinner, 
And make him thank me for't ; V1! have ſome plor ; 
Upon your pretious body, my ſ{Weet firm Exit. 
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Ence Hornet and Dodior, Playf aire” s Brother. 


Hor, You <l me wonders, DoQor. 

Pod, ) have cui'd 
Her melancholy ; burſhe*s o'r'ather fide 
Now extream meriy,dante and {ings allaire 

Hor. *'Tis ſtrange merhivks, nothing bur extremities 2 
Good Maſt:r Door, could you not have par'd 
Hcr rother l:aden humour ? 

DoF. Sir, 1 could nor 
Kill rhe maligniry of her melancholy 
Another way :; cxcreamities wuſtt be cur'd 
With extreme applications : my next work 
Shall be to abarc this leviry of herbrain, 
To qualibe her ſpleen, fir, by degrees ; 
So ſtate her body in that modeſt remper 
She was pollcſt of. 

Hor. 1 complain'd before 
Of quictne(s ; now ſhe's all noifc and madneſs, _ 
By yourdeſcriprion. 

Do, You muſt have parience 
A month or ſo, ſhe is nor mad but merry ; 
Some ftange figarics : you muſt underſtand, 
T have open'd, fir, her fancie, wherein lay 
All her imaginations confus'd, 
And of a beap, ſmother'd for wanr'of vent ; 
And now the ſpirits that were impriſon'd 
Ruſh out, which cauferh all her faculties 
Before oppreſt,to exerciſe themſelves 
So RE as the agitation of her tongue 
Soon will manifeſt ; ſhe's here, 


Enter Neece. 


Neece. Unkle, how does your body > you appear 
As lcan as Lent : I've a great mind to dance 
Abour a Maypole ; ſhall we > 
Hor. She is mad. 
Neece, This Door has fo tickled me, 
1 cannot chuſe bur laugh ; ha, ha, ha : 
Unkle, if you'll procure a diſpenſarion 
To marry me your ſelf, dedu& the charges 
Our of my portion : I'\l have no other 
Husband; I could affe& an 01d man now - 
With all my hearr, | 
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An old man with a bed full of boxes, 
Turn to me hony and give me a hiſs, Rc. . 


Unkle, when did you put on a clean ſhirt > 
Not ſince m_ wite dycd ; that was a pretty ſhifc, 
Indeed I dream'd o'rhv deyil the laſt night z * 
They ſay 'tis good luck 3 d'ye nor know him, Unkle > 

Ho7. 1 know the devil ! : 

Neece. He'sa fine old gentleman, : 
And ſomething like you ; noſuch bugbear as 
The world I 3 you and he*l1 keep houſe 
Ton one day : but you'll burn fea-coal roo, 
To ſave charges, and ſtink the poor ſouls ſo. 
Shall we gohunt to day? | long to ſtrike 
A Deer ; pray lend me a Croſs-Bow, will,you, fir > 
I'll pay you uſg fort, l 
And ſtill ſhe ciy'd, Shepherd ſhoot home. 
Unklc, you are nor merty, I pray laugh 
A lictle ; imagine y'ad undone a widow, 
Or turn'd an orphan begging now: ha, ha ! 
How many Churches, *fairh, will you build when 
You dye? I'll have fix Bells in every Steeple, 
And they ſhall go corh* rune of Turn again 
Whittington, who let our his land 
For nine lives, *cauſe ir came in by a Car, 
Die Unkle, die, at all adventures. 

Hor. Why does ſhe talk of dying > ſhe's ſtark mad 3 
Could you not pur into the next reccipr, 
' Something ro make her ſlcep well ; 

DoF, Opium, 

Hor, In a ry quantity, 

DoF, 1 could ſo proportion ir, 
She ſhould nor wake art all ro trouble you 3 
I did it for a Merchants wife laſt week, 
Which lov'd a Knight. A great man nor long fince, 
Was weary of his Counteſs ; and I cur'd him 
So artificially of the diſcaſc, ——— 

Hor. She hears, 

Dot. Bur colleQs nothing, yer her ſences 
Are ſcattered, 

Neece, You ſhall give toward the building 
Of Pauls—Nothing : ſce the mony fuſt 
Laid our thar's given already z it were much 

C 2 Sin 
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Sin to bely the dead ; bur *ris no matter, 
You may be as famous,fir, for pulling down 
The Pariſh 4.for the-Church will fall oft ſelf, 
With a ding dong Bell. 
Why did chey pur the poor fellow in priſon 2 
Hor, Whom ? whart fellow> 
Neece. Why-the Corn-cutrer, 
Poor gentleman he meant the Ciry 
No harm ; his feer were weary, and that made him 
In every ſtreer cry our, Have ye any Coins 
I' your head or toes ? ; 


Enter Purſivant. 


Pur. Which is Maſter Horns ? 

Kor. Ha | with me ? 

Pur. A word, fir. 

Neece., Prethee what's he > he comics to borraw money 
On his wives wedding=ring, or his childs whiſtle now ; 
You may ſce by his noſe, he has no land, he looks 
As hungry as a Hawk : what do you dream on > 
Or what Ladies rympany is your next cure ? 

Or whoſe ſtare body muſt be re&ified 
With your quaint gliſter? 

Pur, There is no diſputing, 1 muſt attend you, 

Ho;, I am ſent for by a Purfiyant ; the King > 
Alas, I am undone, I never ſaw him; 

How ſhould he know me ? a poor wretch, 

Doft,. Kt nor | 
Some complaint > think, 

Hoy, Thar's my fear, there be 
Too many Knaves i'th? world 3 and a man cannot 
Grow rich, but one ſtate-ſurgeon or other 
Muſt praQice on his purſe 2 before this Loxd 
One yeyn is opened, int other Court 

So many ounces he muſt blecd again. 

Lec me ſee 2 all the treaſon I commirted, 
Is, that I ſhifted houſes ; for 1 ro&k 
Delight ro cozen him of his ſubſidies. 

I live obſcurely, to avoid 

Taxarions : I never paid the Church 

Her ſuperſtitious rythes, nor come to trouble 
Sermons,for fear of homilies before, 

Thar beg for burning. 


. Neece. Why how now, Uncle > Is your Scrivener broke, 
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You talk ſuch-tamentation ? ; 
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Hor, I am ſent for Ks. | 
To the King, Neecc, and ſhall be made a beggar, 
As I was born : 1 ſee my Charrels ſciz'd ; | 
This Cheſt is ranſack*d, and that bag deflour'd 3 
My dore ſeal'd up ; and with this hungry meſſenger 
I amalready marching to the Fleer 
Neece. = Any and you be at that ward, I leave you: 
Maſty, farewel : pray do nor bice my Uncle 
Too hard ; and fo I leave you all to th* mercy 
Of the Bear-Garden. . 
Hor. Beſt make faſt her chamber. 
Neece. 1, I, curſcd Dog : and 
Set a ur guards about ber, 
Love will find out a way. Exit. 
DoF, Wo'nt ſome money qualifie your haſte , X 
And give him cime to appear ? 
Pur. Good Mr. Door, 
Teach your Apothecary : Galen nor 
Hippocrates can perſwade me from my duty. 
Wl you go, fir > or ſhall I cercifi- > 
Hor. Go! Imuſt go. 
DoR. Have comfort, fir ; this cloud 
May ſoon blow over. 
Hor. Yes, when I'm blown up : 
I read impriſonment in his very looks, 
And all my gold confiſcate. | Exenmt. 


Enter Nurſe and S tartup. 


Nurſe, I heard her ſay, ſhe would walk up co her chamber : 
The trick was but totcach him whicher he 
Should follow, who as nimbly apprehended, 
To acquaint her with his new ions. 
1 did this for your good, that Mrs. Franc, 
Whom 7'11 ſend preſently royou, may be 
Convinc'd in HartwePsfalſhood, and tranſplant 
Her love on you. 
Star, This will be excellent ! 
So ſhall we ſtrangle him in his own nooſe, 
| And he ne'er know who hurt him. 
Nsſe. 111 looſe no time, you know my inftruQions. 
Star. Talmoſt had forget; there is a caſt 
_ Ofangels more, 
Nurſe. They are not caft away. 
Slay. If thou doſt fear they'll drown, Nurſc, I can give 
Thee lighter, 1 have ſome want weight, 
Nurſe, 
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' Nurſe, If you havean evil angel about you , your buſineſs 
will thrive the berrer, when cis deparred, -. 


Star, There, Mother ofthe Maids. 


Nurſe. Now all the good ones wait upon your worſhip, 


Star. Theſe things thar go to and again, muſt haye 


Their fees, rhey11 never ſpeak in our cauſc elſe. 


Enter Frances. 


Aha, ſweet fir ! we'll be roo cunning for you, 
She's come already : ſweet Lady,how do ye do 
Yeare melancholy, you ſhall have ſome cauſe 
If 1 can help you to't; if you be ſad 

Becauſe I love you as I do, be merry 

Again : there's no man cares a butron for yo u 
Belides my ſelf. 


Fran, lam very ill befriended. 


Star, You are deceiv'd in ſome body, and me too ; 
I love you I confeſs, but how > nor for 
Wanr of a Miſtreſs ; I came not a woing 
For ſuch neceflity, although you have 
So little wit, to believe ſomething thar 
I know concerning rother party, 


Fran. How®s this ? 
Star. Tell me, have you opinion, ſweer Lady, 


Thar any man beſides my ſelf does love 
This face of yours? but underſtand,1l mak 
Appear,and preſently. 


Fras, VVhy 1 darc ſhew my face : 


ey yr cannot ſo much deceive me, fir : 
I 


u*dbe aſhanr'd it ſhould appear. 
Stay, NayI am 


For that, a your fide ; d*ye conceive me right 2 
A worſe face will become che Country, and 


Shew well enough ac the muſtering 3 bur that 
You ſhould be ſuch an afs. 
Fran. This is plain Courtſhip, 
Start, Be ſure you underſtand me, and you do not 
Repenr it, 1 dare give one of theſe ears. 
Fran. You do not threaten me? 
Star., Underſtand me right, 
Burt if I do, and will threaten you agen, 


- Bccaufe you ſhall live long to ſec your folly, 


And what a Coxcomb you have made your ſelf, 
To love a man that is a fuitorto | 
Your mother : haha ! 
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Fran. VVhom do you mean > | 
Star, E'en Mr. Hartwel : 
Are you ſuch a buzzard 
You cannot ſee*t? then you ſhall hear ir + ſtep 
Bchind theſe hangings, and hel! jufſtific ir, 


Enter Hariwel and Mrs. Bellamy. 


Hart, Ihave confider'd perfe&ly ; and if 
You will vouchlaf: me hearing, dare pour forth 
My hearr, which full of love renders it ſelf 
To your acceptance: I acknowledge,Lady, 

My paſlions ate bur young, for eould'T hope - 
You fhould with ſo much favour look upon me > 

Bel. Bux may I credit this > 2vef 

Hatt. Rur ro ſaſpe&, 

Were an injuſtice ro my faith, which looks 
Upon your yertue with as much religion 
As love is able toreceive; your age 

H ath ſtruck a reverence into tyeye ; 


And what you wantof youth and ſpring upon you, z 


Your wiftom richly ſarisfes, - Thoſe charaRer s 

Which time hath written on yourcareful forehead, 

Are but his envie, and your ornament, 

VVhen ir ſhall come to paſs by your examp]e, 

Thar youth ſhall be eſteem'd an infancy, 

And women never ripe fot loye or marriage 

VVithour your age upon them ; ris «fault ' 

Thar men nor guided by the rra@ of reafon, 

Bur heat and wantonneſs of blood , run giddy 

To ſeal ſuch weighty covenants; better twere , 

The world ſhould end in our Virginirte, 

Then ſpin ir ſclf more length, by inconfiderate 

And haſty marriages. Nl 

B.!. Have you already 

Rerriv'd the affeion Which purſu'd my daughter 2 

Shall I believe no ſeeds of love _ 

V Vhich may grow up and ripen with repentance ? 
: to longed br. © 


For this exchange I 


The conſideration of my forrunc, which 
Might in it ſelf incline you ro accept me. 
Hayt, That is but an attendant, as you uſe it, 
I muſt confeſs a welcome one, although 
The mind is the firſt beauty which rrue love 
Aſpices ro, when 'ris waited on with perſon 
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And an eſtate ; it comes with greater iviledge 
To win upon's: I de not wiſhyou,Lady, 
 Raſhly believe what 1 pc bur meaſure 
My ſervice by the cryal ; 1 'll expe&, 
And write your ſmiles a comperent reward, 
Till rime and your demand demonſtrate me, 
Alchough nor equal to your full deſervings, 
Yer one that has ambition to be thought 
Not too unworthy. | 
B:l, And 1 gueſs ere long, 
Such an occaſion will preſent ir ſelf, 
Hart, Till then have Harrwel in your loving memory 
Who wiſhes no more happyneſs of [ike 
Then to be call'd yours, 
Fran. VVhart have I underſtood > 
Star, Will you belicye me another time, ſweer Lady ? 
Fran. It is nothe,ſome devil does bur cozen us, 
And mock our ſence,with theſc phantaſtick bodics. 
Hartwel . 

' Star, Nay 'tis the man,I hope you'll be converted, 
And think a Country-Gentleman worth favour | 
That brought you rothis knowledge; I deſerve um 

* Fran, My curſes forthis black diſcovery :; 
VVhereas before 'rwas not impoſſible 
In time I might be brought to pirry thee ; 
Henceforth P11 look upon thee as my fins, Ex 
And beg as much forgiveneſs, that 7 knew thee. 
Star, Nay, bur d'ye hear >: 
Fran, Die quickly, and be forgotten, 
Star, This is very fine, ſweet Lady ! 
Fran. My mother | Oh my fate | ſee me no more, 
And 711 forgive thee, 
Star. Ist come to this? 1ſce 
1 am a fool,and there's no remedy mm Exit, 


Exenunt, 


Exit; 


Finis Aus Secundj. 
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Emer Startup and Narſe. 


Nurſe, Fic,fic, 1am aſham'd on you,a,Gentleman 
Of your high promiſing, and be pur off . 
So ſlightly ? | 
Star, VVhy Nurſe > what would you have me do? 
Nurſe, Do? 1 would have you do=————ſomething ; a man 
of your ability, and cannot rurn and wind a woman ? 
Star, You would not have wiſhed me; 1 ; ;--/| ' 5); 
To have put her to't behind the hangings? ' C14 v; 
Nurſe, You ſhould have been round with her. | - + © + 
Star. I was round | | Ee) 
With her ; 1 call'd her aſs, Ithink,and coxcomb: 
Unleſs 7 ſhould have given her the lye, 
And calld her whore, 1 could not bs more round with her, 


Nurſe. 1do not mean thar way, | 
Star, And ſhe call'd me, 
I think, her 
Nurſe, VVhar ? | 
Sta, Why no worſe then all her fins; heaven forgive her, 
She has the more to anſwer ; nay ſhe did 
Nor tick to bid me dye too, in that deſperare 
Eſtare. 
Nurſe. Come , you.ſhall rake another courſe, 


F ; 


Enter Cloſe. 


Cloſe. Whar ailes my Maſters ſweer-heart ? is ſhe frighted 2 
I met and ask'd her for my Maſter, and 
She turn'd tail like a hound had loſtrhe ſent ; | | 
There's ſomething in the wind : my three pil'd worſhipful, 
Are you there, with my Lady o'the larder> 
Now inthat poſture, do not they two look like 
| D 
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A fine Brick-Houſe and a Thatchyd-Barn ith* Country, 


Laying their heads together > without doubr 
Some pretious conſultation : what poeſic 
Will fic his joync ring , or how many yards 
Of Holland withour {caming-lace will make 
His Miſtreſs ſmock , they have ſpied me. 
Nurſe. Cloſe, © © I, i} 
Come hither ; nay he's faithful, and one rhar 
Has a deſire to ſerve you 2 you may truſt him, 
Cloſe, Your worſhip may cruſt me abed wye;, 1 
Have had an itch this great while, fir, a kinde 
Of longing, to be one of appurtenances z 
I have ſome faults, and [11 body 4 'em : Ihave 
A humour now and then when I am asked 
A queſtion,to cell truth, though I be chid for'e ; 
And I do not love blows : you may ſooner beat 


My brains our, then a word of flattery : 


I cannot barren upon commendation, 
Wirhour my wages, nor be valiant 
Upon ſmall beer ; Iam nor qyvermuch 
Given to be drunk , bur I've a trick o'th* Dutchman, 
To do your buſineſs as well drunk as ſober : 
I have nor impudence enough ro pimp 
For you ; but I have a gift, I can ſay nothing 
As wcll as your chaplain ; I ſuck'd ſecrefie 
From mine own mother, once a baudy Mid-wife : 
I was born upon Shrove-Tueſday, and ſhall be 
Now and then given to rebellion ; 
My fleſh will once a year riſe at a chambermaid, 
If none ſuch rake me down ; I ſhall in malice 
And deep revenge, fling our upon May-Day 
Among che Apprentices without fear or wit : 
If you chance to be arreſted, I dare kill 
Any thing, bur a Sergeant ; he's lapr 
In law, a wearing point far then buff; 
If any gentleman ne'er ſo much provok'd, 
Prick himi between the ſeams ,or knock his brains our, 
Which is the ſurer way ( for moſt a theſe 
Vermine, would fain be kill'd ) he is ſure to take 
His leave at the Towns end ; his breakfaft is 
Tyecd up, and ſtays for him, neer my Lord Mayors 
Banquerting houſe, made for the Ciry-progrels. 
Star, 1 like his humour. 
Nurſe. Nay he has a ſconce, 
An1 ſhall be of our counſcl ; afterward, 


Your 


A; 
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Your waging may entertain him : Look you Cloſe, 
There is a plot to help this Genrleman 
Ar nighr,when they are abed z and if you went 
To bed betimes, to avoid ſuſpirion, 
*T were never the worſe ; I'll ſay you are nor well : 
D'yc mark ? chis honeſt Gentleman ſhall be 
Let inco Mrs. Frances bedchamber, 
Cloſe. Without her knowledge? 
Nurſe. You ſhall only attend 
To give him notice from me when ro come, 
and watch about the houſe, he may get off 
Withour diſcovery 3 this is all. p 
Cloſe. So, ſo, I ſha*not keep the door, 
Nurſe, 1 cando char, 
Cloſe. Ler me alone to give you notice who 
Stirs abour houſe. 


Enter Hartwel. 


Nurſe. Away, *tis Maſter. Hartwel, 
We'll nor be ſeen cogerher, 
Go your ways. 8xit Nurſe and Startup. 
Cloſe. A tooliſh knave and baud, that do want nothing 
Bur carcing z I would ſooner ſee chat Tryumph 
Thea all the Pageants a os after $1mon 
And Fude, when the fine City goes a faſting. 
Oh fir, I have news ; yes,they are gone, brave news, 
Your genclewoman can hold out no longer : 
This night there will be a ſtratagem ; the governeſs 
Old madam Humpeapampe, the Nurſe, has promis'd 
To admic the Country Gentleman, when all 
Are abed, into her chamber ; yes,your Miſtriſfes : 
I'm o'the plot ro lie perdue, and gre 
The word if any fire-lock approach ; 
The reſt imagine: if he have nor art to 
Per{wade her to the feat with him , yet there 
Be tricks, and he may be ſurpriz'd 7th* chamber, 
And ſhe may be compell'd ro marry him, in 
Her own defence : there have been ſuch devices. 
Hart. Does ſhe conſent ? 
Cloſe. She is berray'd to'r, Sir, 
Hart. Thou wort not be fo baſe; 
Cloſe, And I had meant ir, 
I ne*er had told you this ; can you make uſc 
D 2 Of 
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Of this intelligence ? 
Hart. Tharc my honeſt feryant, 
Cloſe. 1 promis'd tobe his, 

Hart, 1 have it, canſt : 

By any means procure me bur his cloathes 2 
Cloſe, Wirh eaſe : he'll go to bed berimes,to yoid 

Suſpirion, thar'sa yartof our deſigne, 

Hart. 1 could not wiſh a happier opportunity, 

Totry how ſhe affe&s this gaudy fool, ; 

And cleer my faith to her ; which her mothers watch 

Will nor permir : ſhe has I fear obſery'd 

My new familiarity with the morher, 

Which I'm compell'd ro, and muſt care this way : 

Fail me nor, Cloſe, and propound thy own 

Reward. 

Cloſe. Tell me your purpoſe, and let my wit 

Diſpoſe of him. 

Hart, Proſper me Love in this. 
(loſe. And you fall ro your prayers 

Wirh good Loye look abour us, I ſhall ſuſpe& 

You will not thrive: you ſhould goro a wench | 

As gentlemen fall ro Oyſters, without ceremony , 

Or ſaying grace ; devotion will ſpoil all. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Playfaire and Dodtor his brother, 


Doft, Rightas an arrow. 
Play. Witty engineer : 
Bur was ſhe taken. with the plot ? 

Dofi. I was” © ** 

Compell'd to frame an ourſide of a reaſon, 
Leſther own mirth ſhould play th: traytor with us, 
Her ſpleen w as ſo dilated ; he believes 

She's mad : which change makes for us, 

Play. Excellent. 

Dofi. And he that you employ'd, the Purfivant, 
Shew's ſucha ſurly raſcal , che poor Uſurer 
Trembled as Bauds beneath the laſh. 

Play. He comes then. | 

Dott, With as much joy, as to receive a hanging, 

Play, He would be whiprt , and ſay his prayers at Payls ina 
white ſheer. | 

Dot. That were penance to him 2: 

Nay he would pay as much as he ſhould fine 


For 
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For Alderman, though half his ſoul went with it, 
For his Quiztus 3 he does apprehend 


Nothing bur carthquakes. 


Enter three Lords. 


Play. How I am rampant 
With the imagination ? bid the mulick 
Be ready, they knowall their flouriſhes : 
Bur ſhitr you quickly My honourable Lords. 
Exit Dotbor . 
How they do look like States-men | where's your tooth+pick 7 
Excellent ! bear your ſtaff hanſomly z contra& 
Your brow, and look more ſuperciliouſly, 
1 Lord, I warrant you for my part, 
2 Lord. We came now from praftice, 
Play. Can ye do't with confidence 2 
— 2 Lord. Theſe yery cloathes have made me proud already 3 
It was ſome Lords caſt ſure, Il lay my life, | 
3 Lord, And mine; it ſmells of honour, 


Enter one with perfume. 


Play. More perfume, ſo, ſo ; how now man > 
2 Lord. He looks paces my Lord ,how d'ye > 
3 Lord. Well, well, I hope *tis but conceipr, 
Play. Of what ? 
3 Lord, Will the pox lie in cloathes > I cannor tell, 
I finde ſome alteration in my body 
Since I ſhifted. 
Play, *Tis a meer conceipt; 
They were an honeſt mans, upon my knowledge, 
A Caprtain of the Train'd-Band in the Country : 
They were boughr againſt the general muſter laſt 
He wore *em that day, and moſt carefully ſent *em up 
Toraſt our Londos lavender, 
3 Lord. Sir, you have 
Satisfied me. 
Play. Be ſprighful s where's this Prince, 
Whoſe nod muſt make us double before age ? 
Llong to kiſs his hand, 
2 Lord, He's here. Flourifh. 
Emer 
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Enter Lambert, Playfaire's brother, for the fourth 
Lord, Sir Poldavis and attendants, 


Plsy. Now by that ſprig, a pretty lump of Majeſt 
No attor could here Fae Fo Sire 4 /Aipag 
But wilt thou nor b- out of thy Kings part, 
And when wine is wanting at the banquer, 
Call upon drawers, quarrel with your Nobles 2 
Or when we ſhall preſent our man of morgage«, 
Take him afide, and borrow half a crown 
To give your whore benevolence, which ruſted 
For you laſt tilting z or be drunk too ſoon, 
And leave our projcR in the durt? 
Lam. My Lords, 
This fcllow's inſolence muſt be correRed : 
Diſpoſe him in whar priſon you think fic, 
4 Lord. He's mad,1 think, 
«+ Lam. To Bedlam with him then z 
Is this a place for fools and madmen > who 
Admitted him > take him away ; ſec you 
He be well whiprt, and let him thank our mercy, 
Bandog, 
Play. I quake already ; excellent Lambert / 
Cool, cool thy lungs, and whiſper with ſome Lord, 
Thou wo'r be a key roo high elſe : good fir Poldavis, 
Maſter of the wary As at whoſe coſt we arc 
Enterrained ! | 
Pol. My part isrorten 
In my head, doubr nor, 


Enter Purſivant, oy, 


Play, Is he come > 
Pur, He waits at the ficſt chamber, 
Play, Then ler the Lures 
Begin,and then admit him. Lutes. 


Enter Hornet, 


Ho;. Here's ——_ wow ſe muſt be ſqueez'sd for'e : 
Thar's the King, the reſt are bare ; how ſupple they are , 
R '|þv 
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I'th' hams? that Courtier has oyled his joyncs : 
He looks this way, they point at me ; a rot 
O'char knaves finger. 
2 Lord, What fellow's this > who waits > 
Pay, Ir was his Graces pleaſure he was ſent for. 
2 Lord, My good Lord, 
4 Lord. My Lord of Noland, as you were ſaying. 
Lam, Is this the man whom you ſo much commended for his 
abiliries ? 
Hor. 1 ſmell no good from that word ability, 
Lam. Diſcrect, and read i*th* Common-wealth, a man 
Firfor employment in ſome Embaſlic 7 
Pol. The very ſame, 
Fam. His countenance is promiſing, 
Pol. If the King 
Of Spain had bur his head, that politick head, 
I know who might go fith for the Low-Countrics. 
Lam, His garments are bur courſe, 
Pol, His mind is rich, . 
Hor, They praiſe me: I am a thouſand pounds the worſe, 
Lam, Kneel down, thy name > 
Hor, Gyles Hornet, your poor creature. 
Lam. We'll knight him, 
Hor, I do beſeech you,fir, to ſpare this honour, 
. Tam notable ro maintain my ſelf ; 
There be more Knights then can live well already. 
Pol. Negle& hisfavour > 
Lam, Be ir your care 
To give his body more becoming ornaments, 
He fall be like himſelf then ; we will confer 
More honours on him, 
4 Lord Do you make haſte, his Grace 
Will haye you new thatch'd ; you muſt haverich cloaths 
Fitting your ſtate and honourable tile, 
Hor, Theſe will be good enough for me, *las I am nor able, 
4 Lord, Nay you muſt have rhem from his Wardrobe, fir, 
They'll coſt you nothing ; you'll nor look in theſe 
Like a poor Knight of Wind/ore. 
Lam. Where be the Ladies, and the Bride > 
Pol. She's your Graces handmaid; they 
Aredancing, fir, within, 
Lam. Dire& us to 'em prethee ; 
VVhen he is ready give us knowledgcoms Flouriſh, Exennt, 
4 Lord, Yes, fir. 


Hor, VVhart will become of me > 
4 Lord. 
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4 Lord, You were beſt prepare, 
Your cloaths will be here preſently; the King 
VVill ſend to you before y'are ready z caſt 
Your old «kin off 3 do you not ro ſave ſheers 
And trouble, wrap your ſ-Ifanights i'th* blankers > 
Or are they aſham'd ro ſhew the linings ? 
Hor. Hum) if this be but a preparative for a whipping, 
VVhat caſe am I in? 


Enter Servant with cloaths, 


4 Loid, VVell ſaid, now they are come, 
Be nimble now, an4 help ro ſtrip him, 

Hor, *Las, muſt I wear this doublet > ir would yeild 
Heaven knows how much to burn. 

4 Lord, You may be deſperate 
VVhen *cis on, and burn your body with it, fir, 

Hor. I ſha'not know my ſelf. 

Ser. Fir as *twere made, fir, 


Enter Playfaire. 


Play. Which is fir Gyles ? 

Hor, 1am nor Knighred yer. 

Play. You have your grace, and may be call'd fo. 

Hor. Have I the grace to be a Knight > 
I am the man you pleaſe to call fir Gyles, 

Play. Then I congratulate your happy fortune 
Yare like to be exalted ; his "on ls 
Much on you; I'll be proud to be your ſervant : 

Sir Robert, a word, ; 

Hoy, VVhar gentleman is this > 

Ser, The Bridegroom, fir ; in great fayour I can tell you, 
And new created by his Highneſs, Baron 
Of Landskip ; bis living is far off. 

Hor, My very good Lord, my breeches arc almoſt on, 

Ser. Here be your keys. 

Hor, His Majeſty has pleas'd to ſhine upon 
A piece of barren earth. 

Play, You are too modeſt ; y 
The King hath been informed, fir Gyles, you are 
One of Bo ableſt men in his Dominions : 

Should yerrue ill be cloath'd in rags? advance ir 
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To honour and regard: you waſte your brain 
Ar home in cheap and low engagements, ſwear 
Your ſoul our, for a poor and paltry living : 
Old houſes, ler *em fall co the dull Lord 
O'ch' Manner 3 ſwitch me up a town together, 
Or meddle not ; this and that ſtrading Acre 
Nor worth your care : ſtudy ſome Monopoly, 
May ſweep the Kingdom art a ſtroakz deſpiſe 
A proje& will nor bring in half the Ciry x 
Find our a way to forfeit all the Charters : 
Have an exchequer of your own,and keep 
The Princes round about in penſion : 
Theſeare horyming Wn and ſpeak a States.man 
Hor, You do talk ſtrange things, my Lord : - ; 
So, now my keys, good gentlemen,my keys, 
4 Lord. You have 'em, fir, 
Hoy, Cry mercy, 
Play, They are things 
Material to our buſineſs, 
4 Lord. And we'll have 'em again; -— 
Lerme alone, the Barbour has nor done yet ; 
When he's th' ſuds, we my be more familiar 
With's worſhips pocker, and return *em quainrly. 
Play. I will account ir one of my felicities 
To be a wirneſs of your honour, fir. 
Hor, Oh my good Lord of Landship. 
Ser, How ſhall we diſpoſe of theſe > 
4 Lord, The Hangman will not have 'em; andlI fear 
They will corrupt the well ; faith give 'em ſtable-room, 
The are dung already. | 


Exztey 1 Lord. 


In 


1 Lord. My Lord, the King asks for you ; goodWir Gyles, Nis 
ſo decreed 3 wrire me i'th' number of your faithful friends, © 


Play, We muſt attend, 

4 Lord. Do nor yer ſay he's ready, 
The Barber has a duty to diſpatch, 
He will be an hour a rubbing, waſhing,powdering: 
Then I'll attend him to his preſence. | 


Play, We ſhall excuſe him ſo long, ſtill your ſervant === 
Exit Playſaire and x Lord, 


4 Lord, The Barber ,fir,atrends in the next room, 
Hor, 1 wo'not ſhave, 
4 Lord. He fears his throat, 


E Hor, 


: 3 
Hoy, I never | 
Give adove three pence. 
4 Lord, Talk-nor you of charge 
You have bur yer your welcome donor you 
: Thiak, good fir Gyles, but we can ſhave you t00. = Exennt, 


Enter Cloſe and Startup. 


Star, Where is he, Cloſe ? 
Cloſe. 1 rold him, fir, - 
You lay in a chamber o»the r'other fide 
The houſc, whirher he's gone with his ſword drawn, 
And curſes of themſelves able to kill you ; 
You did affcont him once, and now his Miſtreſs 
Has quite negle&ed him, for your lovehe thinks ; 
He'll make you an example to all rivals; 
Pl bring your cloaths rye after ; yer your fear 
And running, fir, will keep you warm enough. 
Star. Honeſt Cloſe, thou haſt ſav'd my life. 
Cloſe. Pcarh,is he not behind you ? this way, good fir —— 
Exeunt, 


Enter Nurſe and CMiſireſs Frances, 


Nurſe. Have you not madea fine choice > I didever 
Think he was falſe ; your mother did bur counterfeir 
The love-fick widow, all this while,totry him, 

Fr1a. Totry him,Nurſe ? 

Nurſe, She rold me ſo her ſelf, 

Alluring him rhe ſtate was hers, and you 

At her devotion 2 pur him to his choice 

To take her with the wealth, or you with nothing ; 
Whar followed you have heard : come, be wiſe yet, 
And love the Country-Gentleman, that dntes on you ; 
He's rich and half a fool : I'll ferch him to you. 


Exit Nurſe, 
Fran, My mother countet feit? why may not Hartwel 

Prererid as well as ſhe , fearing her anger 

And policy, ifhe refus'd her love > 

I have obſerv'd ſome ſorrow in his geſture, 

As he were willing ro deliver ſomething , 
If opportunity would give him leave: 

He cannot be ſo falſe ; now 1 ſuſpe& 

He does obey ſome direneceſlity ; 

Twould puzzle a wiſe lover to be ſo 


Sceycrely 
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Severely pur to'r, 
Enter Nurſe and Hartiwel diſguisrd, 


Nurſe. On like a bold Caprain, 
Give her a broad fide, ſhe*s within your ſhot ; 
I'll leave you. ; 
Fran. *Tis the fool ; why Nurſe ? 
Hart, Nay, flee nor, 
Before you hear, 
Fran. *Tis Hartwel, 
Hart, 1f my voice 
Berray me not. CE 
Fran, Why in this ſhape ? ſome trick in'r, 
He hides his face ; I'll pur him to't however, 
Although the hour be unſeaſonble ; any time 
We may expreſs our joy ; my Nurſe once told me 
You were not well, and gone to bed: your health 
Is welcome as mine own ; 1 dare nor,fir, 
In medeſty preſume to bid you ſtay, 
And to require your pains, kind Maſter Startup; 
Hart. She knows me not, 
Fran. Forgive me if I bluſh : 
I have noother way, bur rodeclare 
My eyes thar late frown'd on your love, ſhall ſmile. 
Hart, On me >? 
Fran, On none bur you: | have been too 
Unkindly dealt withal by Hartwel, whom 
How dearly I affe&ed, good heavens knows : 
Bur I have read diſcretion to my fancie, 
And were he here, he (ſhould be witneſs of 
My vows to you, if you accept my hearr, 
And can with equal truth embrace it: I 
Will chuſe my husband herez you,only _=y_ : 
This Faith is regiſtred in heaven, ſhall challenge 
From me a wives obedience. 


Enter Nurſe, Hartwel Planet-ſtruck. ; 


Nurſe, Away, her mother's up ; I would nor for . 
A thouſand pound ſhe finde you in this chamber, 


Ex, 


Exit Frances. 
Hays. I have undone my ſelf, 
Nwſe. Sweer Maſter Startup 
To your own lodging, rake this cloſe lanthorn with yes 
E 3 Paſſion 
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Paſſion of me, what makes her riſe ? 
Hart. 1 will diſcover yer. 
Nurſe. Diſcover what ? 

How! Maſter Hartwel ! | 
Hart. You have midnighrt-plors, 
Nurſe, Oh we are wretched miſerable ! whathave I done Ja 
: . Exits 
Hart. Oh who ſhall lead me to a world where are 

No women farewell all : I'll be above z 

Your charms, and finde out death a Cure for loye.mum Sit, 


Finis Aus Tertius. 


eAtus Quartus. 


Enter Startup and Cloſe, 


Star, Here are we-now ? *tis very cold, why doſt not 
Wcad ro ſome houſe > ring 

Cloſe. Whar at this rime of night 2 
All people are abed ; the very Owls 
Are in their dead ſleep; or if we could 
Be admirred , would you venture a this faſhion, 
And publiſh your diſgrace > proclaim your ſelf 
Coward, and lay ſame jmputation 
Upon the place you came from , where your hopes 
May yet be fair for marriage ? this brunt over, 
To meet a drunkard now were comfortable, 
Whoſe eyes inflam'd would ſerve inſtead of torches, 
Or he might ſpit Flap-Dragons from his fire | 
Of Sack,and light us ;- but no ſober man 
Conſidering what caſe you are in, fir, 
By my conſent ſhould ſee us —— 

Star, Ha, whar's that > 

{ loſe. re ? where > a fire-Drake > 

Star. Now *tis gone, "tis bright 

Again 


Love will finde out the I, ay. 35 
Again, igcnor a ſpirir > Oh deliver me ! 
Cloſe. 1 have hcard ſome ſuch things uſe to walk the Fields, 
Star, Whar ſhall I do > 
Cloſe, Pray, pray, with as much ſtrength 
As if you had no landgor were confin'd 
To my Annuity 3 now I hear no ſpirits , 
This riches makes us cowards : hide your ſelf, ' 
I will go nearer, | 
Str. Doſt know the devil it thou ſceſt him,Cloſe ? 
A pox a love, if this be the reward on'c ; 
Some call it fire, bur I find no ſuch marrer ; 
I am frozen to the blanker, and my teerh 
Strike one another, and keep time like hammers 3 
I do believe if they were beaten our, 
They would make falſe Dice, there's Quick-filyer in *em 
Already by their dancing. 


Enter Cloſe, 


Cloſe. Sir, where are you ? 

Star. Here Iam, here ſti)1. 

Cloſe, Yoare a dead man. 

Star. More terrour > what's the matter > 

Cloſe, *Tis my Maſter 
With a dark lanthorn, and purſues us, by 
This darkneſs ; *ris his voice, wrap your ſelf up, 
And roul into ſome ditch ; Hig: will betray us. 

Star, I were as good be kil'd, and yer I'll venter,up Exit. 

Cloſe. 'Tis he indeed, and more then I expe&ed 
The matters do not fadge well with his Miſtreſs. 


Exit Cloſe. 


Enter Hartwel with 8 dark lanthorn. 


Hart, Whart a ſweer thing is night ! howcalm and harmleſs ! 
No whiſpering bur of leaves,on which the breath 

Of heaven plays mulick, to the birds that ſlumber : 

Here are no obje&s to betray our ſence ' 

Toa repentance ; nor can women thus 

Adyantag'd by the tapers of the night , 

Spread their remprations ro undo poor man? 

Whar a fine book is heaven ! which we may read 

Beſt now when every ſtar is afair letter ; | 

How much rhey wrong thee, night, that call thee guilcy 

Of rapes and muxders ? 'tis the day that like ; 

A glorious whore ingageth men to aR 'em}); ' 
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And taking then the darkneſs co obſcure *'tm, 
We unjuſtly lay the ſhame upon thy brows 
Thar art ſo innocent, thou never ſawſt *em ; 
Befriended with the filence I begin 
To wander ; there's no wilderneſs abroad 
To him, thar's loſt at home, 

Cloſe. Sir. 

Hart. Who's that ? 

Cloſe. One that has ta'en ſome pains for you to night : 
I am Cloſe, 

Hart. VVhar malk'ſt thou here > 

Cloſe. I wair upon my charge, 
I lead your Rival a proceſſion 


Ins ſhirt, perſwading him you had reſolv'd 


Tocut his throat elſe : he*s hard by ar's prayers, 
And thinks you have purſu'd him, 

Hart. Ha! Vildo't : 
Shew me the fool, by all my hopes I'll kill him, 
And ſend his baſe hearr, asa preſent ro her ; 
Fate has preſented me with this revenge, 
And I will nor delay his deatha minute. 

{loſe. Indeed, indeed you ſha'nor. 

Hart. How ? 

{loſe. You date nor. 


Hart. My drudge offront me > are you grown his champion > 


Cloſe. Nor I, fir, bur you dare not do an a& 
So much againſt rhe honour of a gentleman ; 
You wo'not kill him baſcly. 
Hart. No. 
Cloſe. VVhy then 
There is no fear, but he'll live long enough ; 
I'll undertake, he ne'er ſhall grow provided 
To fight with ye ; and other ſatisfaftion, 
Name ir and rake it ; ſo I'll ferch him 9 you. . 
Hrt, Stay, | have been too paſſionate, ler him live * 
To be her puniſhment ; that's revenge enough 
While I purſve my own ways. 
Cloſe, VVhirther now ? | 
Hart. VVhicher you muſt not follow, by thy honeſty : 
I charge thee come nor after me. 
Cloſe. Thar binds my attendance, fir. 
Hart. Bur not when I command the contrary : 
If thou doſt move this way, thou draw'ſt mine anger : 


Mind the preſervation of the ſame thing you 


Underrook 3 farewel ; if thou doſt love me, 


Follow 
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Follow not, nor queſtion ; *ris in my power 
To looſe thee ormy ſelf. 
Cloſe. 1 cannor ſee Yth* dark with | paſacles, 
And mine eyes have loſt him o'the ſudden ; 
VVell, I muſt hope the beſt ; what ſhall I do 


Ext. 


 VVith my hen-hearted lover, who would give 


Half his eſtate, this cold fit were well over > 

I ſhall make work for the Phyfitians:; 

Caudles and Cullices will not reſtore him ; 

Ifhe bur ſcape with life, 1 am not ſorry : 

He may be a ſouldier,and endure the trenches; 

I pur him firſt co the becoming ſuffcrance, 

Bur what are theſe > an army of horns and halberts > 
Upon my conſcience the V Vatch ; I cthoughr 

The Ficlds had not been haun:ed with theſe goblins : 
I cannotrun ; if 1 ſhould ſquat, and they 

Find me, there were no mercy but Bridewel, 

Oc ſome ſuch louſie place : 1 am reſoly'd 

To caſt away a few good words upon *em ; 

A leg, and worſhipping the Conſtable 

Thar tcads the _ regument,will quirme ; 

I paſs the gates with't often, and ſo may 

The devil, if he pay the Porter. Bleſs ye 

My Maſters, whart a clock is'r ? 


Enter C onſftable and Watch. 


1 Watch, V Vho goes there ? 

Conſt. 1 charge you ſtand. 

Cloſe, Your worſhip may do much. 

Conſt. VVhere have you been > 

Cloſe. Ar Iſlington, an't pleaſe you, about buſineſs, 

2 Watch. Some thief I warrant him, no honeſt man, 
I know by his basket-hilt ; ſome rogue that watches : 
The Fields are peſter*d with ſuch ſturdy robbers, 

Cloſe. He is a rogue that watchcs,for my part, 

Conſt, He calls my V Vatch- men regues, perfidious traytor, 

1 Watch, How ! Maſter Conſtable, 

You are one your ſelt 

Coaſt, Sitzah 1 will reach you to commir felony, 

Cloſe. How, fir > will you teach me ro commir felony ? take 
heed what you ſay, if I commit fellony by your authority. 

Cont, My tority ſhall ſtretch for't * away with him ; if you 
be not whipt for theſe incergatories , his Majeſty ſhall keep his 
own peace himſelf; is thisa rime anighr to call honeſt w-n 
rogues > away with him, Cloſe 
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Cloſe. Good fir, 
2 Watch, We will provide you lodging, 
Cloſe. Where ? 
2 Watch. New priſon. 
Cloſe, But are you in carneſt, gentlemen 2 for what > 
I Watch, For anſwering the Conſtable. 
Cloſe, Cry him mercy, 
I ſhew'd him coo much manners, if tacre be + 
No remedy. 
2 Watch, We'll humble you. 
Cloſe. I have a 
ion hereaboutrs :; where are you, fir > 
Within. Stay. Here in a ditch. 
I Watch, They ſeldom go alone, 
We'll find him our. Ha firrah 2 
Cloſe. Doyou hear, 
You watch about theſe places for no good, 
It ſeems, 
Conft, We watch indeed for knaves, 
Cloſe, You dare not 
Speak to their faces: ſome of you I am ſure 
Do watch for your good Maſters o'th* Pariſh, 


Enter Startup. 


Star, 1 thank you honeſt men ; where arr thou, Cloſe ? 
Cloſe, Here : theſe good men will help us to a lodging, 
Star. Bleſſing a'their heart ; I am almoſt ſtarv'd, 
{orft. Yes, yes, we'll d'ye that favour : come away fir. 
Star, Where ſhall we go now ? 
1 Watch, To priſon. 
Star. How,Cloſe ? 
Conſt. You ſhall be cloſe enough. 
Cloſe, 1 follow, fir, 
I cannot leave you inadverſity: 
All this is for your health : clean ſtraw is warm, fir, 
You have the bencfir of being naked ; 
I ſhall have work to morrow in my woollen, 
Conſt, Away,away, bring 'em away. 
= 


Enter Miftreſs Bellamy and Nurſe. 


Bel. Iheard ſome noiſe, look, call up the ſervants, 
Sec if the gentlemen beabed ; 1*m troubled Exit Nurſe. 
I have not dealt ſo nebly as became me 
EA VVith 
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With Hartwel; and that love which I pretended, 
If I have drawn his fancy to affe& me, 
Muſt make him ſatisfaQtion; his language 
And ſoft demeanor ,when he gave me up 
His reſolution, made me quite forget 
My purpoſe to have chid him for his levity, 
So ſoon ro leave my daughter, who I know 
Hath plac'd him ncer her heart z and1 have done 
Her injuric, by this tryal of her truth. 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Oh Miſtreſs ! 
Bel, Whar's the marrer ? 
Nurſe. Maſter Startup 
Is nor abed, nor Maſter Hartwel, 
Bel. This is very ſtrange. 
_ I dare nor tell her of his ſhift,chey're gone , 
The doors I found left open, and no ligne 
Which way they are beſtowed, 
B:l. This puzzles me: 
Pray heaven there be no miſchief in this abſence : 
Is Fraxch abed > 
Nurſe, Yes, 
Bel. Whar ſhould + 
Move *em to leave my houſe fo late > and Maſter Hartwel 
Wirhout his cloaths?ſome knock; they're there;go ſee, Knock. 


rit Nurſe. 
Beſhrow me bur I crembled, : " ſ 


Enter Nurſe, 


Nurſe, "Tis a ſtranger, 
And ſays he would ſpeak with you, 
Bgl. Ar this late hour > 
Whar accidents are theſe > from whence p 
Nurſe. 1 know nor. 
Bel. Has heno name > what ſhould this mean > 
Nurſe. He ſays, 
He is a Firmarny amy; of Maſter Startups, 
Bel. Admit him, he perhaps may bring ſome newes, 


Enter (ountry-Gentleman. 


Coun, By your leave ee, pardon my imporrunity 
| Ar 
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Ar ſo unfit an hour. 

Bel. Yare welcome, fir, 

Coun, I mer with fortunare direRions, 
Though I came l:tc : 1 underſtand you have 
A gueſt, one Startup, of Northamptonſhire, 
Thar comes a woing to your daughter. 

Bil. Such 
A one there was thar ſupr with us, and went 
To bed ; bur fince, as | have faith, I know nor 
Which way he has convey'd himſelf s another 


Gentleman roo is mifling , and his rival. 


Coun. Pray do not mock me,Lady ; I have rid 
A great way, and the bufineſs much concerns him. 

el. You may believe me ; he is no ſuch creaſure,' 
I ſhould conccal him. 


Enter Frances. 


Coun. Then I ſee youdally ; 
Know, Miſtreſs, you may flack your preparations, 
Your daughter muſt look our another husband ; 
He is contracted, 
Fran, How ! 
Coun, And ſomething more, 
Gorren with childe one that without bluſhing 
1 cannot call my daughter ; he ſhall make 
Her credit ſtreight again : alchough my fortunes 
Have no cquality with his , I ſhall 
Finde law to force him. 
Fran, You prefer'd this ſutor : 
This news returns my blood. 
Bel, Sir, you ſhall finde 
All truth I have delivered ; I am not for 
To hear this news ; this is no time to ſeek him : 
Pleaſe you accept the lodging that was his: 
My ſervant ſhall atrend you inthe morning, 
To help you ſearch. 
{oun. You ſeem a noble gentlewoman, 
1 rake your courtekie. 
Bil. Nurſe,a light : pray walk, fir,.- Exit Coun, and Nyrſe. 
Fran. I was unkind to Hartwel, he not wiſe : 
Bur love ſtill apprehends too much or nothing. 
e Bel, Frances, a word: do you not know whats 
Become o'theſe Gentlemen > 
Fran, Not 1, their abſence is ftrange to me, 


Bl, 


(Al, 


I 


Love will finde ont the Way. 4.5 

Be!. Oh Franch, I am undone, 

Fran, Good heaven forbid. 

Bel, This Gentleman, Maſter Hartwel, 
Whom we ſhall never ſee again, I fear, 

Fran. How, mother ! arc you acquainted” with any cauſe to 
fear thus ? 

Bel. 'Tis in vain to cell thee how 1 lov'd him, 

Fran, Bleſs my ſences | you loyc him ? 

Bel, *Bove all the world, affe&ionaccly plac'd him 


© Tooncer my hearr, 


Fran, I heard you made pretence 2 
Of love, to try him for my ſake ; and pardone me 
If yer 1 dare not believe more. 
Bel, Oh Franch! 
_ Fran, My h:art doth tremble, I feel coldneſs run 
Through all my veins. 
Bel, Lhad no other thoughc 
Arfirſt, bur wiſely co diſtinguiſh wherher 
His hcart was fixt on thee, or my eſtate ; 
Witch reſolution, if I found him more 
A courrtier of thy fortune, then thy perſon, 
To puniſh him wich loſs of both :- bur love 
Hath chang'd the ſccene and title of our Comedy; 
And whart 1 meant ſhould ſlip. All his hopes, 
Hath ruin'd us ; his modeſt and calm anſwer, 
To accept my render, with ſuch force and reaſon 
Dire&ed to my fancie, turm'd my purpoſe, 
And made me his indeed , his perfte& lover : 
Bur now we have both loſt hinz, 
Fran, All the piety 
Thar ever taught children to love their mother, 
Will bur ſuffice ro keep my heart obedient : 
Was ever maid ſo miſerable > was there 
No other in my fate to be my rival > 
L live too long ; Oh break,my poor hearr,break 3 
Then ſhe that gave me lite,hath rook it from me, 
Bel. Why do you weep > 
Fran, 1 donot weep ; or if 
I do, I know not why. 
Bel, Now I perceive, 
Thy duty was but counterfeir z you love him, 
Upon my life you love him ſtill ; have my 
Commands no more reſpe& > my care and love 
SO ill rewarded > that I defiring 
One comfort in the world, and ſhall my childe 
F 2 - Riſe 
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Riſe up to take that from me > 

Fran, Alas, I knew nor 
You lov'd him too ; indeed I had rather die 
Then you ſhould call me rebel : parents often 
Aﬀe& nor where their children love ; but you 
With roo much loving what my thoughts delight in, 
Have quite undone your daughter, 

Bl, NowlI ſec 
The cauſe of his dzparture in this faſhion 2 
Pray heaven he have not made away himſelf : 
Did ever childedeczive a mother ſo ? 
I have a ſad preſage ; you may to bed, ' 
And riſe again withour my bleſling ; yer © 
You may t:y——Wherefore ſhou!d 1 defpair 
Of his return ? you ſay you could not tell 
Thar | affe&ed him. 

Fran. Indeed not I, 
And co believe it now againſt my will ; 
Bur l am your daughrer. 

Bel. Shewing ir in conforming 
Your ſelf ro my deſires, and what is paſt 
I can forgive you : if he come again, 
Will you be rul'd, and ſhew no favour to him ? 
For *ris in you I ſee ro make me happy : 
1 will nor tye you ro affe&rh'other x 
Chuſe any for your husband, bur this man, 
My love and prayers ſhall go along with you. 
Anſwer. 

Fran. Indeed I dare nor, yer couldI 
Pur off the knowledge that you are my mother. 

Bel. What then > 

Fran, Though my imagination allow'd you 
The greateſt Empreſs in the world , whoſe frown 
Could kill, and eyes at pleaſure make alive 
Again, thus I could anſwer. 

Bel, pray ler's hear > 

Fran. You do not well to heap oppreſſion : 
Authority was given to preſerve, 
Nor kill rhe poor beneath you : I durſt cell you 
In confidence of my cauſe, that you betray 
Two innocents tgforrow; and though heaven 
Look on,and ſeern to finite upon your cruelty , 
Yet there is thunder, for divorcing thoſe, 
Whoſe hearrs Thar hath conjoyn'd : I durſt ſay more, 
Though all your terrors were prepar'd to puniſh 
My bold defence ,ond call you ryrant. . 


Bel, 
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' Bel. How? 
Fran, A moſt unjuſt, a ſacrilegious tyrant. 
Bel, You would nor be fo violent, 
Fran, Thatdo 
Not onely ruine and deface the altar, 
Bur ſteal away the very ſacrifice : 
And I durſt adde, and ſmile oo your anger, 
Though as you frown*d , death lurk'd in every wrinkle, 
My ſoul's above your tyranny ; and would 
From torturing flatnes receive new hire of love, 
And make your eye faintro behold the brightneſs 
Of my poor bodics Martyrdome; and ifever 
Love thew'd a miracle, my heart ſhould hear 
The charaRers of him you have torn from it, 
Witch beams abour ir like a Saint thar ſuffer'd, 
Bur as you are my mother, thus I kneel, 
And beg a pardon for my innocence ; 
If that offend you, live you happy till, 
And be the Miſtreſs of your vows : live to 
Enjoy whom you affe& ; may every hour 
Rerurn new bleſſings on you both; renew 
Your ſpring, and let him think you young again; 
And ler me beg bur this for all my dury, 
Againſt the day you marry him, to provide 
My coffin ; for 1 fear, 1 ſha'not have 
Brcarh many minures after, ro pray for you : 
The herbs that ſhall adorn your bridal chamber, 
Will ſerve my funeral,and deck my heatrſe : 
Bencath which you ſhall ſay, There lies your daughter 
That dy'd ro ſhew obedience, 
Bel. Why ſhouldſt thou 
Continue thus ro him 3 
Fran. I know he loves me 
Still, though hereafter your affe&ions 
May meer. 
Bel, And they ſhall meer, 
Bur never to procure thee one bad thought : 
Now 1 have tryed you both , affure my child 
I loy'd him bur for thee; diſpoſe thy ſelf 
To be his bride ; this news at his return 
VVill make all well : To reſt. 
Fran. Can this be true > 
Bel, *Twere fin to mock thee any more To bed. 
Fran, No,1'll ſpend all this red in prayers for you, 
My deareſt mother ; Oh my Hartwel,/ Exe 
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Enter ÞPlayfaire, and the Doftor bis Brother, 


DofF, How like you her now > 
Play. The matring never bloom'd 
So freth, nor Venus with more chains upon her : 
Adon would melt before her eye, and woo 
Her kiffes art the cxpence ot her laſt breath : 
Cupid himſelf, could he bur ſee, would fall 
In love with her,and throwing away his ſhifts, 
Offer the empry quiver to her eyes, 
Ambitious to fill it with her beams, 
The leaſt of which would wound more hearts, then all 
His ſtock of golden arrows. 
DoF. No mote raptures, 
Play. Didſt thou not know before, that love is able 
VVithour the help of ſack to make a poet > 
My nimble Mercury ; Zoves Herald in 
Reverſion. 
Doft. 1 confeſs, 
I had a trick of Merc#ry,when I pick'd 
His pocket for the keys. 
Play. He never miſt 'em, 
Dot, His eycs were drench'd in ſuds, and we return'd *em 
Ere they recover'd light. 
Play. *Twas excellent, 
He was in darkneſs ſtill. 
Dot. D'ye think he'll know her > 
Play, His cloaths already have . 
Made him forget himſelf ; or if he have 
Bur the remembrance of ſuch a woman, 
The more he ſees her now, the more he'll think 
The change impoſlible, 
Dof, VVhere have you left him > 
Play. 1'th' Gallery, where with much patience, 
He does expe& his Highneſs will ſend for him, 
Dof. Then all runs ſ\mooth,his wonder does continue, 
Play, I fed that humour artificially, 
He is half perſwaded all is buta dream yer : 
To which imagination, his cloaths 
Are a great help,becauſe he paid not for *etm; 
Sometimes he is very merry, then again 
He ſtrursabour with ſuch a ſcurvie pride, 
As ſome new crept into nobility, 
VVhcn ſome of their firſt livery come to ſce *'em, 


W. 


His 
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His honour has ſo chang'd him,thar he now 
Knows not of what religion he is ; 
Or if by chance he rinks of his firſt faich, 
He ſpits o'ch* hangings, and excuſes wich 
1 do not like the ſtory , 'ris - 6-408 : 
Sometimes he*11 offer at a jeſt, 
Frown upon any man that will preſume 
To have more knowledge in worſe cloaths ; I rold him 
It was his Graces pleaſurc he ſhould be 
Controuler at the Mask, and he did ſwear 
Ashe were ſtudying for ſome mighty oaths 


To clcat the preſence, He is here,away 
Exit Doflor and Playfaire, 


Enter Hornet and Poldavis. 


Hor, Are you the Maſter of the houſe, fir Poldavis ? 
I heard you call. 
Pol. Ir is my name, 
Sir Gy/es , unworthy of this Grace his Highneſs 
Is daign'd to ſhew in honowing of my daughter. 
Hor, And was ſhe married this morning, ſay you ? 
Pol. This morn ſhe loſt her Virgin-Name. 
Hor, I have 
Not ſeen her yer, nor any of the Ladies ; 
You have bur lictle noiſe merhinks i'rh* houſe. 
Pol. It would offend his Grace. 
Hor, VVho as you fay 
Came hither privately, with a ſmall train 
Of Lords: would I might ſce his face again ; 
I am not ſent for yet; I have been ready, 
Sir Pol-——theſe thrce hours ; and 1do wonder 
His Grace ſo much forgers himſelf, Flouriſh, 
x Pol. Thatmuſick 
Speaks him on entranc e, 


Enter Lambert, Playfaire and attendance. 


Lam. 1, this garb becomes him ; 
How was his perſon loſt within that ſhape 
He was firſt preſented ro me ! 
Hor, Indced the caſe 
Is ſomething altered, by your Highneſs bounty, 
To your poor ſervant Horner, 
Play. How he looks 
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As he did ſcorn the Quorum, and were hungry 
To eat a States-man ! *las an office in 
The houthold js roo little for a breakfaſt, 
A Baron but-a mornings draught, he'll gulp ir 
Like a round egge in Muſcadine ; methinks 
Ar every wiping of his mouth, ſhould drop 
Agolden ſaying of Pythagoras : 
A piece of Matchiavel | ſec already 
Hang on his beard, which wants bur Qiroking our ; 
The ſtatutes and the Magna Charta have 
Taken a Leaſe at his tongues end. 
Lam. We'll chink on't ; he ſhall be Bur 
Tothe banquet : Then ler the Mask be ready, 
There we ſhall employ your worthy diligence, Flouriſh, 
Exit Lambert and attendance. 
Hor. Heaven bleſs your mighty Grace. 
Play, You'llfollow.—— Exit Playſaire, 
Hor, | atcend you preſently : 
L know not what to think of theſe things yer ; 
*Tis very ſtrange I ſhould berthus exalted, 
Wirhour deſert, beſt known unto my ſelf : 
Princes | ſce are mortal, and may be 
Deccived in placing of their honours z 1 
Am little betrer then a favorite, 
If theſe be true, if theſe be crue ; 'ris a queſtion, 
Let me conſider wiſely ; ic may be 
I am nor I, not Horzet, no, I'm a Knight ; 
Are theſe my cloaths > I do not uſe to wear ſuch; 
A pocket in my ſleeve, and velvet hoſe, 
Six times tranſlated ſince they were a Midwifes 
Forepart, were things I wore on holydays ; 
The price of theſe would break a Camels back ; 
And yer ſome men walk under them like Elephants, 
And have variety as the deyil were | 
Their Taylour ; who beſt knows where alltheir land lics; 
Then why this coſt on me + "Tis a dream ; 
I am now confirm'd,a very idle dream, 
And 1 am very glad on't 3 *tis impoſſivle 
It ſhould be rrue, ir does not hang rogerher : 
I will have paience, till | wake again, 
And care not what becomes on'r, 


Emer Playfaires brother for the 4. Lord, 
4 Loid, 'Tis his highneſs pleaſure, 


Now 
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Now the banquer's done, 

Hor, Howthe banquer done ! I was coming to*c? 

You could hardly ſay grace by this time. 4 

4 Lord, That's a ceremony 
Grown out of uſe ; ir was atunning banquer, 

Hor. A running! ſo it ſeems,it was a galloping banquer, 
For youi made haſte ; I do dream'cerrainly, ' 
Th:re's no ſence nor reaſon in aty ching « i do. - 

4 Lord. You know yout place, 

The Mask will freight DFplo : and his Grace will not 
Have any one admitted 4 he reſblves, 
If the conccipt affefs him, ir ſhali be 
Perform'd at Court hereafter ; i'th* mean time 
He does command all privacie z they are 
Some ſect ro guard the door, bur your care muſt 
| Provide his Highneſs be nor interrupted : OBge ppc 
Hark, they ace rude already—— _:- Exth 
* Hor, Lct mealonc: 
Whar rurbulenmt knave is that > ES 

Yithia. L am a Country-Genrtleman, fir Gyles; | 

And if 1 may preſume upon good cloaths, 
You may betore his Grace call me your Cozen, 
And not be aſham'd: here is a Lady too, TIE 

Hor, ALaly roo ? is the with child > what makes ſhe 
Here, and ſhe be with child alrcady >: 1 
Tell thee, none ſuch ſhall be admitred while 
1 am in place——More rappingz—Keepthe doors, . ....; 

If1 do fall a ſwearing once, look ro'c.. . - ee 
within. I beſecch you for my wives ſake, 
Hor, Thy wives> ._ 
Whar's he that pleads in forma pauperis ? 
Within. : A Citzzen, and like me, 
Hor. Like me? thou licſt,l am more like a Lord, 
Thou ſha'r fare nc'er the berter for that word : 
Knock down the women, if there be a hundred,\, 7 + - 
And make their husbands dronk, the guard are tazic "Wb 
Theſe womens inſolence will force a ſtarute 3 Ke, 
I will petition to the Prince my ſelf, 
They may have liberty bur once a year 
Toſte rhe gallicfoyſt, then be config'd 
To their chamber and one *Prentiſe———- Yer again 
Within, Sir Gyles, fi: Gyles, you know me well<nough, 
Hor. But while I am in office, I know no body. 
mubia. lam your Scrivener, 
H07, Draw the purſe wherein 
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Thou keptſt thy ears, and leave *em at the door, 
The guard truſts none without a pawn ; they'll ſerve 
If they be ne'er redeem'd, to ſecth in milk 
For a ſore throat. 

Within. -Sir Gyles,here is your Neece, 

Hor. My Neece ! the devil ſhe is. 

Neece, /Vithin, Pray Unckle ler me in. 


Enter Servant. 


Hor. Her very voice————a Hay open the doors therc: 
Where is the > 
$cr, Whom > 
Hor, My Neece that call'd me 7 
Ser, None call'd,nor was there any women here. 
Hor, No,nor my Scrivener,bawling ovr fir Gyles ? 
Ser. Nor any nam'd your worſhip, 
Her. Then I dream, 
And I am a fool ro make a queſtion on'r. 
FViuhin. Ha, ha, ha. 
Hor. Thc Knaves laugh at me too ; bur let'em ; I 
Shall be as merry with chis tale to morrow. Flouriſh. 
What fancies men have in their ſleep ſomerimes! 
His Highneſs ! wherc be the Ladies > . 


Enter Lambert,Poldavis and atttendants. 


Pol. They are all ?th' Mak. 

Hor. Nay, no matter where ; why do I ask the queſtion > 

Pol. You'll ſee them,fir, anon, Poldavis gives papers to 
Wilr pleaſe your Grace, Lambert and fir Cyles. 
And you, fir Gyles, the ſubj<& of the Maxk » 

Hor . What's here ? The three Goddeſſes Comention for the Gol- 
den Bal. Dance. 


Enter Playfaire in bis own apparel: He dances with 
a golden Ball in bis hand. 


Hor. This is Paris, ha ! I have ſcen that faec before now, + 
Enter Juno, Pallas and Veans. 


Hoy. Thefe are the three Goddeſſes. 
; Lam. June, PaKas and Venus. 


Exit Servant. 


The 


" 
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The Goddeſſes dance , and court Paris for bis Ball : ia 
To Funo enters one like a King ; She takes off 
his Crown, and offereth it ts Paris : he aceepts 


not. 


Hor. Funodoth woo himwirh her Stare and Kingdom, 
Lays. Burt he refuſes. 


To Pallas enters one like a Souldier, plum'd and 
rich: Shepreſents him to Paris, with a book; be 


refuſes. 


Lam, He is nor for her ſervice, though ſhe offer 
To make him Scholar and a Souldier, 


A complcart man. 
Hor. Thar Fairy wins the Ball. 


ToVennus comes Cnpid, leading in Hornets Neece, 
richly dreft. 


Hor. Ha ! thatis my Neece. 

Pol, Which, fic Gyles ? ® 

_ That Lady whom Dame Fenus and her brat are bufic 
W1 . 

Pol. Contain your ſclf, fir Gyles, that is the Bride, 

Hor. The Bride quortha ! | 

Pol, Married this morning. 


Paris gives Venus the Ball : Funo, Pallas, King 
and Souldier. Exeunt Maskquers. 


Hor, Theſe-are my keys; ſhe's ſafe enough at home, 
And has bur half her wits, as I remember : 
The devil cannot juggle her from my cuſtody : Ha, ha, 
1 do dream till. 
Lam. *Tis time to break: off ſports : how like you ris, 
Sir Gyles ? | 
Hor. A very pretty dream, 
c Lam, | ſee you wo'd be abed , you are not us'd co ſuch late 
ours, 
Pol. Lights for his Highneſs. 
Hoy, I humbly beg your licence, 
1 may return to my old lodging. 
G 2 Lam, 
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Flouriſh, 
A; Exit Lambert and attendaitts, 
>. . Bd; Lights far fir Gyles, one ſhall arrend "I home. 
Ho. Ha, ha, ha. 
Pol, W hy do you laugh? 
Hor, Ata Cconce ipt, at a conceiprt * | 
Woardid I cat laſt night, ro make me dream thus ?— £&Exeunt. 


Lam, Well fir, "ris caſi ly granted, 


Finis Actus Quartus. 


Aus Quintus. 


Enter Hariwel, (ountry-Gentleman, Servaut 
and Officers. * 


Hart. Ou have done well, 
{oun. VVould you had done no worſe : 

Theſe are his cloaths, and you muſt give account 
How you came by 'em,and produce him ſafe, 
Ere you acquir your ſelf : we may fuſpe& 
You have kill d him, 

Haye, Then l obey my deſtiny : --<' 
Juſtice will R111 es the eniley perſon ; ; 
Diſpoſe me where you pleaſe. 

” Ser, . Hz does confeſs. 

Hart. What ere you He, you can but have my lifc 
For his 7 all yoar revenge-can reach no higher, ' 

And ro the law 1 yeild my ſelf, 

Coun. My hopes are 
Cold as his blood whom thou haſt ſlain: thou haſt 
Been cruel in thisa&, ro me and mine, 
VVhoſe fames in him are miſerably. wounded 3 
Bur look for the reward. 

Hart. I muſt expedt 1 its 
In the mean rime, I wo'nor beg your mercy; 
Lifc is a burden I would fain be rid of, 
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Does weary me to calry it, 
Ser. |'l] acquaint. 


My Miſtreſs, 
coun. Do fo : to the next juſtice with him, 


Come away ,———- 7 
El Hornet. 


Hoy, She's gone 3 ſhe's gone, I ſhall run mad ; my Neect, 
Rob'd of three thouſand pounds in her cſcape, 
And yer the doors were ſafe : ſome witch has taught her, 
Or ſome French boy, to clime a chimney ; elſe 
I cannot think which way ſhe is convey'd : 
I find too late,l am awake and gul'd, 
Nor know I whom to accuſe for my.cormentors, 
Devils or men ; bur ſure they were not men, 
Bur very fiends 1 revelV'd with laſt night 2 
Though mortals want no malice, they have not arr 
To undo me cf this faſhion ; Oh thac I 
Knew where to meet the prince of devils knighted me ; 
The Poets call him Pluto, god of riches ; 
] and my learned counſel would undo him 
In law, in very law, which he ſhould find 
Hoxter ere I had done, then hell it ſelf, 
And call his place of rorments in three terms, 
Bur a retreſhing o'r: yer ler me ſee, 
l have her portion ſtill, though ſhe be-yaniſhr ; 
Thar's betrer then my Neece ; bur it ſhe marry, 
L looſc it all ; there, there is the vexation.. 


Enter Lambert. 


Lam. Save Maſter Horyer. 
Hor. *Tis too late, away, 
I do not love unneceſlary complement, 
Lam, This he > 
Hor. Yes I am he, am 1 nor very fine > 
What da you think this trim will coſt me > ha | 
Three thouſand pound, no more, þ ; 
Lam. The broker wo*nor 
Lend half che mony. 
Hoy. Will you; fir, be gone > 
I have no money to lend now ; it is not 
You know in taſhion, with rich cloaths, 
Lam, lam 


Exit, 


For 
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For other purpoſe, and with news perhaps 
Yau would be willing to receive ; you have 
A Necce : 

Hor, No,ſuch a creature was in my pofleſlion : 
Do you know where the is 2 


Lan. 1 imagine, J 

Hor. Ha! —_ Maſter canker; forward; 
You ſhall have mony upon good ſecurity, 

Lam. I thank you fir, for nothing ; 1 owe you 
Too muc'; already, on theſe terms, 

_ Hor, My Neece, 
As you were ſaying. 

Lam. Were you knighted lately 2 

Hor, Ha! isthattalk abroad? 

Lam. No general rumour z by a chance I came 
Where ſuch a thing was whiſper*d,only whiſper'd, 
Juſt as he was deſcrib'd : in my opinion 
Yare very han{ome , anddo look as like, 

Hor, An aſs. 

Lam. VVhy you ſhall have ir, (ir, 

Hor. Bur RO 
My Neecc,good fir, that moſt ungratious giglor, 
Thar's run or ſtolen away , juggled laſt nighr 
Our of my doors. 

Lam,” Did ſhe not leap the Caſcment >? 

Hor. Dn not greg my agonie, yOu Came, 

Lam, With civil meaning todiſcover how 
You may be abus'd. 

Hor, VVhart mony do you want, fir 2 
Your own bond ſhall ſuffice, 

Lam. 1lhave forſworn 
Wriring my name, or mark ; but can tell you. 

Hor, Where I may finde this Girl > 

Lam. More | can do, 

If need require ; *cis in my power to give 
Her back to your poſleſlion, and 1 am willing, 

Ho. An honeſt man, 

Lam, On reaſonable conditions, 

And fuch as ſhall not trench on borrowing mony. 

Hor. Honeſter yer. 

Lan, For you ſhall give it freely,and ger by ir: 
Sir, you muſt underſtand, if I do this, 

I ſhall betray a friend of mine, that has 
Pur mc in truſt; one that intends to marry her, 
D'ye mark > and ger three thouſand pount upon her ; 
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Oxic that has lent me ſums too, wichour parchment, 
- Oc fooliſh circumſtance to be retuin'd ; | 
VVhich you were never yet ſo mucha Chriſtian, 
AS co be guilty of, in your Uſurers Gallon 
Of Canſcience-mclting Sack : this deſerves ſomerhing; 
"Tis part of my revenew : younger brothers 
Are ee of penſion ; it helps ro tooke 
Ar Ordinaries, and pay trifling rcckonings, that 
Ariſe ro a bill or redious circumſtance 
Of clecr Orphographiec, for Cock and Mallard, 
VVhich puts the-Bar-boy to Arichm:rick, 
Becauſe ſome expedition is required 3 
You have a bond of mine. 

Hoy, For fifry pounds, 

Lam, | had bur forty, and the Scrivener paid ; 
VVith whom your worthip roo perhaps divided ; 
If you remember,rhere were pretious dinners, 
Ere | could count the chickens all rogerher ; 
Which was your thrift and my expence : you ſhall 
Firſt cancel char bond ; nay this wo'nor do'r, 
And give, d'ye mark ? give me a hundred pieces, 
Perhaps I'll drink your health ; this ſhall bercay 
Your Neece again, give her into your hands, 
Though for my treachery | be ſung in ballads, 
And havethe Town -curſc, if Lever marry, 
To ſhew my wife can graft well, 

Hor. *Tis roo much, 
For no more labour, fir, 

Lam, If you conſider, 
Two hundred will not ning me to'r again : 
Thus fair I'11 deal with ye, Fl not have a croſs 
Till 1 have don*c, bur then I will be ſure on'r : 
Fetch, ferch the buſineſs. 

Hor, The bond is ready. 
- Lam. 1 will have ready mony too, you have 
Bags of all ſizes, and denominations ; 
Thoſe things do promiſe well, 
Now 1 arrcnd you, 

Hor. Do this feat for me, and tis all thine own," Exexnt. 


Enter Juſtice, Playfaire, bis Brother, Neece. 
uſt. Now we may wiſh you Joys the Prieſt hath tyed 


Thar kaor, no ſubrlety nor malice can 
Difſolve ; and I repent not Ihave been 
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An aQor in your Comedy ; though I ſhould nor 
Be temped caſlily to ſuch another 
Engagement: for your ſake, I hayediſpenc'd with 
My perſon and my place 

Pliy You were always 
My l:ving Unkle. 
Neece, Sir, you have in this 
Deſery'd our lives and fortunes, 
Bro. I have plaid 
My part too, 
Play, Thou haſt ſhewed thy (elf a DoReor, 
'V'Vhich ſhall be a happy Omzenro thy ſtudies, 
Bro. I have ſhew'd my felt a Brother, fir, 
Neece. Thar name 
I muſt know often too, 
Bro, Moſt happy in 
A vertuous Siſtcr, | congratulate 
Again your wiih'd enlargement, and the mecting 
Of both your loving hearts, 
Play. It was good mirt\, 
- To hear him confident all our device 
VVas but a drcam. 
Fuſt. He is awake by this time, 

Should Lambert fail, we 11 have another way 

To invite him ; and if honeſtie preyail nor, 

Force ſhame, till he conſent, 


Enter Servant. 


Ser, Some offenders, fir, 
Are brought to be examined. 


Zaſt. Nephew, withdraw, with your fair Bride ; theſe troubles 


Are incident to my place, Ill ſoon diſpatch *cm. 


Exit Playfaire, Brother, Necce and Servant , 


Enter Hartwel, Country-Gentleman and Officers. 


Fuft. How now, my Maſters ; Maſtcr Hartwel ? ha ! 


Har, Look on me\,ſir,as a delinquent ; theſe 
Are able to accuſe me. 

Fu/t. VVhar* his offence > 

Couz. Nothing bur killing of a man, 

Zuſt.” VVhar proof > 

C0162, He has confelt it, fir, 


Eter 


er” 
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Enter CMiſtreſi Bellamy and Frances. 


Fu. Are 
are come in a {ad time : , 
ccus'd for pn pray s Maſter Hornwel 
Bel. *T is not poflible ; 
Good fir, believe ir nor, 
Juſt _ does confeſs, 
art, Iam nor worth your pi : 
In vain I ſhould corona <> nay Hoy 8 
To ſave the trouble of examinations ; 
Here I confeſs agiin my hand is guilr 
Of killing him, whoſe feeble arm durſt nor 
Life up a weapen to defend himſelf, | 
Juſt. That was not manly, 
_ Hart, bo. _ a coward ſo, 
&r1up; and could I call his life agai 
I ſhould as ſvon deſtroy ir Rs 
Know not my proyocations ; he was | 
My KRival,fir : pareen me,Miſtreſs Bellamy, 
To whom I only ſeemid a proſelyte . 
In loye : I had no heart to give from her; 
And in my ſtudy to decline your anger , 
I fell upon her {corn z which in a few minutes 
Engag'd me to this fate: nor am I troubled, 
That I muſt die ; when ſhe upon whoſe faith 
1 durſt have laid the hopes of my crernity, _ 
Hath violated all the rruſt of woman. 
coun. WilPr pleaſe you, fir? 
Fuſt. Forbear a lirrle, 
Hart. Tell me, thou moſt unkind, if thou didſt love 
At all ; how couldſt thou think Lcould be ſuch 
A deſperate Atheiſt, thar thou ſo ſoon, ., 
With ſo ſtange Apoſtacie ſhould'ſt revenge ir 2 
Theſe ſwelling drops, which in thy. innocence 
Might have prevail'd ro have reſtar'dche dead , 
Heaven now doth look on,and deſpiſc;and rhough 
Thou ſhed moiſt tribure on this romb,'c ſhall ſlide 
Negle&ted on the marble, and be loſt ; 
As if the ſtone had ſence, to ore chy 
Diſdain of me ; 1 can behold rhee weeping, | 
And not be moy'd to wiſh were not guilty | 
Of killing him whoſe love had been rhy rryumph 
And I dare boldly Kill Rand in hey contempt 
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Of what I am whe , and _ es 

Of my ownrruth; challenge hy co anſiver, 
In ro I was benearh that gaudy fool, 
Rxcepring that he had more earth then [ 

To help his ſcale,which yer he may be in debr for 
To his farhers fins ; alive he could not merit 
Oae cold diſdain from thee 3 and dead, how comes ic 
He ſhould be worth thy tears > bur ler thy eyes 
Chide this unruly ſarrow : dreſs thy cheeks 
With thy freſh blood again, and ler thy face 
Open a book of ſmiles, in the affurance 

I have not long to live ; when I have numbred 

A few ſad minutes, thou ſha be reyeng'd, 

And I ſhall n:ver nouble rhee; if this 

Be nor enough, extend thy malice further, 

And if thou find'ſ one man thar loy'd me living, 
Will honour this cold body with a grave, 

Be cruel, and corrupt his cbariry : 

Sofare you well, 

Fran, Yet you muſt ſtay and hear me, 

Bel. He ſha'nor ſuffer, if my friends or ſtate 
Can purchaſe him a pardon : where's the body 
Of him thar's ſlain > 

Coun. We know not, here is all 
The free confeſſion of the faſt. 

Bel. This ma 
Proceed from diſcontents : life to fome men 
Is bur their torment, in-whoſe pain they will 
As on the rack , often confeſs whar never 
VVas in their rhoughr, 

Dare promife thee co live. 
Cater Cackrwonade by rl, 
onſtant, my mothers love was bur 
As mine, a ſecm ge in thy diſguiſe, 
icd by thy to6 tender | on 3 
words were, I would chuſe my husband here : 
Bur whar will this avail us ? 
Hart, Maſter Juſtice , I here diſcharge you, 
Jxſt. How ! 


Hart, My joy obeys 
No limits, Leomel my ſclf unjuſtly * 
Startups alive. 

J-»ft. Where > 

Kart, Nay I know not that : 


My 


My ſervanrs wirh kim bur if he have plaid 
The hangman, ſtary'd or ſmorher'd him in a dirch, 
1 have made fir s B21 

Bel. This were a w<lcome cruch, 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, the Conſtable, 
Juſt. 1 had rather it had been Lambert and the Uſurer. 
But wait,and give me knowledge when they cole, 
| Exit Servant. 


Enter (conflable, Cloſe, Startup, Officers. 


Conſt. Where*s Maſter Juſtice ? 
Hart. Ha! *tis he and Cloſe, 
Then | am ſecure, your pardon and thy love, 
Bel, You haveir fr and a s prayers 
For both _ Ss. OS 
Conſt, Pleaſe your worſhip , ve bro before you rwo 
—_— chart we took laſt night ith” ro berween _ and 
two a clock in che morning 3 very ſuſpicious vagrants ; and by 
my own authority, I condemn'd *em becauſe it was late. 
Star. Shall we be hang'd,C!aſe ? we are condemn'd already. 
conft. Coming this morning to the priſon , I found them 
drinking away ſorrow in double juggs , to the very ſtaggering 
of my authority : I beſcech your worſhip ro draw a pair Cit? 
rens for *em, both ; for they deſerve ro be at as 
and whipr for the cdificarion ofthe Common-wealrh, 
Hars, This is the Gentleman was kill'd, fir, 
k Star, No, fir, 
Not kill'd ourrighe, burl was almoſt ftarv'd 
With cold ; theſe Gentlewomen know me, 
And 1 ſhould know that hoſe and doublet ; 
Thoſe garments thar'you wear, I oft have ſeen. 
Hart, Well ſaid Jeronymo, 
Star, I was fain to borrow 
Theſe of a priſoner, thar lies in upon 
A diamond. 
Juft, Officers you are diſcharg*d— 8xit Officers, 
Star, And we t00? ; | | 
Juſt. Yes, and joy in every boſom, | 
Hart, Cloſe, you muſt know this Miſtreſs, 
Star, How! , 
Hart. My wife, fir. 


ſamplers , 


H 2 Cloſe. 
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Cloſe. It is enough for you to know hery fir, | 
And me to acknowledge. 

coun, D'ye know me, fir > 

Star, Yes,and your daughter too 2 
Who broughr you ro rown ? 
. Coun, And you ſhall righther, 

Star, Is ſhe grown crooked ? pox on her, I know too well : 
Peace, nota word more, i know your meaning, 
Do nor diſcredit me, and we'll ſteal down 
And matry her, ere any be aware ont ; 

1 wo'nor ftay to ſhift me, rako no lcave : 
The jeſt will be, when 1 am in the Country, 
How like an Aſs he'll look on my apparel, 


 _ ExitStartyp and Coun. 
Enter Servant, 


Ser. Sir, Maſter Lambert, and if I be nor 
Miſtaken , the Uſurer Hornet very gallant, 
Tot. L muſt entreat your patience a while ; 
You'll mect with friends i'the next room. 
Exeunt : maxet Juſtice. 


En:er Lambert and Hornet. . 


Lan. Excuſe 
Our boldneſs, fir, this gentleman . 
Jeſt. 1 ſhould know him : 
Maſter Hornet, you are very welcome, ' 
Hor, Goad fir, 
No ceremony, we are come to you 
*Bour buſineſs: I have loſt my Neece, and would 
Know where ſhe is. 
Juſt, D'ye rake me fora Wizzard ? 
Lam. Wirh your favour, our defiresare that you would 
Be wirneſs toa bargain, and receive 
Some rrifles,fir, in truſt to be delivered 
To me, if I reſtore his kinſwoman, 
Hor, Nor elſe, on that condition I depoſite 
Theſe hundred pieces and a bond ; if he 
Deliver me my Neece, they arc his fraught 
If not, they call me owner, 


Lam. Pardon, fir, 


Thar I preſume to w_ this trouble to ye. 
F «ft. *Tis none ar all, 


Lam. You ſha'nor expeR long ; 


So reſt you merry,— Exit Lambert, 


Zuſt, How fare you, fir > 
Hor, As on ſee, falnaway an inch fince morning 3 
Bur this will phyfick me : if I poſleſs 
This harlotry again , I'll make her ſure ; 
Truſt not a woman, they have found the herb 
To _ locks, not braſen rowers can hold *em: 
Or it they get nor looſe, they have the vertuc 
Of Load-ſtones ſhur up in a. box ; they'll draw 
Cuſtomers to *em ; nay being dead and buryed, 
There is ſuſpirion they will break the grave 3 
Which purs ſo many husbands ro the charge 
Of heavie ſtones, to keep their bad wives under, 
Juſt. You are mov'd. 
Hor, Oh Maſter Juſtice, you are honeſt : 
I have been abug'd, ſo miſerably cheated , 
I am aſham'd ro think on't : ſtay, what Muſick ?— 
Ha ! "tis my Neece the very, very ſame. 


Enter Lambert and N eece, 


Lam. There, fir, you have her, and the reſt is mine, 
Hor. Take it——And you ſhall go along with me. 
Neece. How, Unkle! | 

A reveller > you'll lead me a Coranto. 
Hor, You ſhall dance homewards, 


Enter Playfair and bis Brother. 


Play. What make you ſo familiar with my wife? 
Hor, Ha ! wife ! is ſhe married > 
Bro. *Tis upon record, | 
I'll bring a Parſon that ſhall rake his oath on'*r, 
Hor, Give me my bond and mony, Maſter Juſtice : 
Where > where ? 
Lam. Here, but are nor to be recover'd 
By law 2 I have a judgement, fir, againſt you, 


Hor. You have conſpir'd, to rob, chear and undo me 2: 


You ſhall be all Star-Chamber'd. 
Neece., Sir, be calm, and hear us, 
Hor, I'll hear nothing. 

Play, Yes, you ſhall, 
Jr will be neceſſary : I am bold, 
Perſuming on her favour ro demand 
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60 Love will finds owt the VVoy. 
A parcel of three thouſand pound ; the ſum 
s ro me by verruc of a morriage, 

And1 muſt have it. 

Hor. Vertue of a marriage ? 

Juſt. 1 faw the Prieſt conjoyn their hands ; he will 
Deſer ve your love. 

Lam, Perhaps you may continue 
A thouſand, or two thouſand on ſecur'ty. 

Hor. Whar perſecurion this > 

Bro. Faith fir conſider, 
*Tis more ſafe ro ſec her thus beſtowed, 
Then ruſt a Jury ;, if the Door had 
Given her too much Opium, or purg'd 
Her ſoul away, things might go worie : but I'll 
Keep counſel, 

Hor, So,ſo,have ye mortificd me yer ? 

Lam. For your own ſake, and as you arc a true knight, 
F'U cell no ales. | 


Enter Miftreſs Bellamy,Frances, Hartwel and Cloſe. 


Hor, Nowhave ye done }—The widow, 
Nor a word more + take her, 1'11 pay you, fir, 
uſand pound ro morrow : Noble w 
You were it.the firſt liſt co be invited; 
&y Necce I tbld you of, is marricd to 
his worthy Genrleman. 

Bel. You look like a bridegroom, 

Hor. *Tis in your power to make it good, whar ſay you ? 
Shall we joyn iflue ? 

Bel. I will never mary. 

Hor. You are rcſolv'd, why ſo > come hither Nephew, 
Shx'r be my hcir, | love thee for thy wir ; 7 
Bu: charm thy frieads, they do nor laugh at me : 
Fl be a knightroo, if 1 live, and build 
An Hoſpital for rwenty more &th* Order ; 

_ I'll reduce my als our of the Suburbs, 
n women's petticoats, and ryrn Squires again 

To Whores, or Paraſites to Noblemen, 

For want of fir proviſion, | 

Play An excellent 
Foundation : bur where's Startup ? 

Lan. Sunk, I think. 

Hart. Neer conjure for him : we ate ingrateful te 
Our bliſs, for waſting of theſe pretious minyses, 


Which 


- Lovewill finde ont the ID ay. 61 
- Which are ſo ages, till the Church 
Hath made us 
Hor. Is there any more work 
Forthe Pricſt ? then give you joy beforchand, 
And ler us celebrate the day . 
. Cloſe;, I arit;glad of your converſion, yare the firſt 
Jew, that in my remembrance has turn'd Chriſtian, 
Play. Walk on to Joyes 3 2 
Twixt Love and Fortune, now th” accomprs are even, 
Hart. A chain of Heaxes, and the firſt linck in Heaven. 
Exennt omnes 


EPILOGUE. 


TT Hrough many bazards, Love bath found a way 
For Friends to meet: good Omen to our Play. 
If love hath brought you bither, Gentlemen, 


Love will find out the way to come gfen. 

eAnd we dere promiſe, if yall theſe, 

Our Loves ſhall find out other ways to pleaſe. 
— T. B. 


F INIS. 


Thereis lately Printed ewo exce\\ext Comedies,en- 
rituled, The O le : By Thomas May Eſquire. 

The City-Night-Cap, or Crede quod habes & babes. 
By Robert Davenport. « 

Both theſe , with variety of other Playes, are to be . 
fold by Samuel Speed, at the Printing Prels in St. | 
Pauli Church-Yard. 1 6 6 1. 


